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Tothe Right VV orfhipfull,Sir Tho-_ 


mas Walſingham, Knight.” 
If. 1r, ve thinke not our ſelues diſchar- 
 ged of the dutie Wee ove to our 
I friend, when Wee haue brought the 
breathleſſe bode to the earth : for 
PU WY, albert the eye there taketh bis euer 

ARVSFXIA farewell of that beloued obiet, yet 
the impreſſion of the man, that hath been deare unto 
"5, luuing an after-life in our memorte, there putteth 


1 


- 


vs xn minde of farther obſequies due unto the decea-' 


/cd. eAnd namelie of the performance of what ſoemer 
Vee may iudge ſhall make to hu luing creait, ayd to 
the effetting of his determinations prenented by the 
/lroke of death. By theſe meditations (as by an mtel- 
ictuall will) 7 ſuppoſe my ſelfe executor to the -un- 
happie deceaſed author of this Poem, upon Whom 
knowing that m bus hfe time you beftowed many kind 
/aours, entertaining the parts of reckoning and worth 


"Which you found in him, with good countenance aud 


/iberall affeftion - 7 cannot but ſee ſo farre into the 


vill of hits dead, that Whatſoener iſſue of bis brains 


ie E,DnHne Tedicatorie, 

ance ro come Sree that the pot "vu" it 
ſhould take might be the gentle aire of your bkeng - for 
fince biz ſeife wy been accuftomed thereunto, it Would 
prone more agreeable and thriutng to bus right children, 
then any other fofter countenance What ſoener. eAt this 
 Fime ſeeing that this vnfimſhed Tragedie happens vnder 
my hands tobe imprinted; of a double dutie, the one to 

- your ſelſe,the other to the deceaſed, F preſent the 
ſame to your moFl fauourable allowance, offe= 


ring my utmo#t ſelfe- now and cucr 
to bee reaate at your VYor-. 


("rips ariÞoſing c 
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M. Heros deſcription and her Loues, 

F;  ThePhaxeof Venus ; where he mones 
of . © His worthie Loue- ſuite, and attaines , 

Fey Whoſe bliſſe the wrath of Fates reftraines, 
Fa For Cupidsgrace to Mercurie, 


Which talethe CAuthor aoth implie. 
Helleſpont guilty oftrue loves blood, 


/ 


yo ln vicw and oppoſittwo Citics ſtood, 

jt IT ASS caborders, difioind by Neprunes might: 

7 == The one 4bydos,the other Seftos hight. 

AtSefos, Hero dwelt; Herothe faire, 

| Vhom young Apollo courted for her haire, 

\ Andoffered as adowerhis burning throne, 

Where ſhe ſhould fit for mento gaze vpon. 

The ourfide ofher garments were of lawne, 

The lining,purple itke, with guiltſtarres drawne, 

Her wide flecues greene,and bordered with a groue; - 

Where Venus in her naked glory ſtroue, 

 Popleaſe thecareleſſe and difdainfull eics- 

Ofproud Adonz,thar before ber lies: 

Her kirtle blew, whereon was many a ftaine,. 
UYETIS LIRT 


- Made with the blood of wretched 


r] 


| _ FTD an, LEANaer, 

Vpon herhead ſhe warea _ wreath, _ 
From whence her vaile rcachttothe ground beneat 
Her vaile was artificiall flowers and leaues, 

Whoſe workmanſhip both man and beaſt deceiues, 
Many wouldpraiſe the ſweet ſmell as ſhe paſt, 
When r'was the odour which her breath forth caſt. 
And therefor honic,Bees haue ſought in vaine, 
Andbeat fromthence,haue lighted there againe. 
About hernecke hung chaines of peble ſtone, 
Which lightned by her necke,like Diamons ſhone. 
She ware no gloues,for neither Sunne nor winde 
Would burne orparch her hands, but ro her minde, 
\ Orwarme qr coolethem, for they tooke delite . + 
 Toplayvponthoſchands,they wereſo white. 
” Buskinsofſhels,all Gluered,yſed ſhe, 

And brancht with bluſhing corall tothe knee ; 
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Such as the world would wonder to behold: 
3 Thoſe with ſweet water oft her handmaid fils, » 
 VWhichas hee went,would cherup through the bils. 
"; Some ſay,for herthe faireſt Cupid pi nd; | 
And lookiog in herface, was ſtrucken blind. 
Bur this is true,ſa like was onethe other, - 

As he imagind Hero was his mother. \ 
And oftentimes into her boſome flew, \ 
Adouther naked necke his bare armes three, 


Andlaid his childiſh bead vponherbreſt, \ _ L 
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Where ſparrowes pearcht,othollow pearle and g99; : |} 


Pit Aid with ſtill panting \cocke hand rake hisreft. 

 Solouely fairc was Hero,Venus Nun, 

AsNature wept,thiokiog ſhe was vndone; 

-- Becauſe ſhe tooke more from herthen ſhe left: 

' Andof ſuch wondrous beauty her bereft: 

. Therefore infignehertreaſure ſ\uffred wracke, 
Since Heroes time, hath halfe the world bin blacke. 
 Amorous Loculin beautifull and young, 

- (Whole tragedy divine Muſeus\ung) 
|" Dwelt at Abydws,fince him, dwelt there none, 
| For whom ſucceeding times may greater mone. | 
His dangling treſſes that were neuer ſhorne, ' 
- Had hey bin cut,and vnto { olchos borne, 


+ Wouldhaucallurd the yentrous youth of Greece, 


Tohazardmorethen for the golden Fleece. 
. Paire Cynthia wiſht his armes might be herſphere, 
Wgfc makes her pale, becauſe ſhe moues nor there. 
His body was as ſtraight as {irceso wand, 
» Jovemight haue ſipr out Near from his hand. 
Even as delicious meate is to the taſte, 
So was his necke in rouching, and ſurpaſt 
The white of Pelops ſhoulder:l could tell ye, 
How ſmooth his breaſt was, and how white his bellie, * 
And whoſe immorrall fingers did 1 imprint 
Thar heauenly path, with many a curious dint, 
| Thatruns along his backe;but my rude pen, 
Can hardly blazon forththe loues of ma 
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” Muchlefleofp bnerkille ods. "lericfulfſe,”/ 
|| | Thar my flacke muſc ſings of pe 
Thoſe orient checks and lips,exceeding his | 
That leapt into the water for a kis bo 
Of his owne ſhadow,and deſpiſing many, 
Diederche couldinioy the lou of any. 
_  *Hadwilde Huppolitus Leander ſcene, 
Enamored of his beautic had he beene, 
His preſence madetherudeſt paiſantmele, 
That in the vaſt vplandiſh country dwelt, 
The barbarous Thracian ſouldiermoud with nou abr, | 
Was moud with him,and for his fauor ſought. |,” | 
Some ſwore he was a maid in mans attire; . þ 
Forinhis lookes were all that mendefire; 
- Apleaſant ſmiling cheeke,a ſpeaking eye, 
A brow. for loue to banquet royally, 
Avd fuch as knew he wasa man would ſay; "of 
© Leander, thou art made for amorous play: | 
Why artrhou not inloue, andloudof all? 
Though thou be fairc,yet be not thine owne _—_ 
The men of wealthy Sefos cuery yeere, 
(For his ſake whom their Goddeſle held fo Jealeke 
Roſe-cheekt Adormy) kept a ſolemne feaſt, 
Thither reſorted mahy awandered gueſt, - 
To meet theirloues; ſuch as had noneat all, 
Came louers home from this! great feſliuall.. 
For Feunry ſtrecrliketo 2 kimamers | 
"> 
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Heroand Leander. 
Gliſtred with breathing ſtars, who, where:they went J 
Frighted rhe Melancholy carth, which deem'd, | 
Erernall heauen to burne, for ſoit ſeem'd, 

As if another Phaeton had got 

The guidance of the ſunnes rich Charior, 

Bur farre aboue rhe louclicit Hero [hin'd, 

And ſtole away tirinchanted gazers mind : 

For like Sea-nymphs inueigling harmony, 

So was her beauty to the {tanders by. 

Nor that night-wandring pale and watry ſtarrec, 
(When yawning Dragons draw her thirling carre, 
From Latmus mount vp to the gloomy 5kic, 

Where crownd with blazing light and Maicſtic 
She proudly ſits,) mot ouer-rules the flood, 

Than ſhe the heatrs of thoſe that neere her ſtood. 
Eucn as, when gatvdy Nymphes purſue the chaſe, 
Wretched Ixiolſs ſhaggy-foored race, 

Incenſt with fauage heate,gallop amaine, 

From ſtcepe Pine-bearing mountaines to the Plaine: 


So ranne the people forth to gaze vpon her, 


And all that view'd her, were cnamourd on her. 
And as in furic of a dreadfull fight, 

Their fellowes being ſlaine, or pur to flight, 

Poore ſoldiers ſtand with feare of death dead {troo- 
So ather preſenceall ſurprizde and rooken, (ken, 
Await the ſentence of her ſcornefull eyes : 

He whom ſhe fauours liues, the other dycs, __ 


Hero and Leander: 
There might you ſcc one ſigh, another rage, 
And ſome ( their violent paſſions to aſlwage) 


Compile ſharpe Satyres,butalas,too late, 
- For faichfull loue will neuerturneto hate, 


And many ſecing great Princes were denyed, 


 Pin'das they went,and thinking on her, dycd. 


Oa this fealt day, Ocurſed day and hower, 


| Went Hero thorow Seſtos, from her tower 


To Yenus temple, where vnhappily, 

As after chancd,they did cach other ſpy, 

So fairc a Church as this had Yenusnone, 
The wals vyere of di{colourcd Iaſper ſtone, 


| Wherein vvas Proteus caru'd,and ouecr head 
 Alluely vine of greene ſea agget ſpread, 
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Whereby one hand light-headed Bacchuhung, 


' And withthe other, winefrom grapes out-wrung. 


Of Cryſtall ſhining-airc,the pauement was, 
The towne of Seſtos, call d it Venus glafle: 
There might you lee the gods in ſundry {hapes, 
Commuting headdy ryots,incelt,rapes, 

For know,that vnderncath this radiant flower 
Was Danaes {tatue in a brazen tower, 


Tozz lily ſtealing from his filters bed, 


"To dally with 14alian Ganimed ; 
And for his loue Europa bellowing lowd, 
L And tumbling with the Rain-bow inacloud : 


Moud.quathng Mars heauing theyron net, 
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Hero and Leander. 
Which limping Yulcas and his Cyrlops ſet: 
Loue kindling fire, to burneſuch rownes as Troy, 
Siluanus vvceping forthe louely boy, 
Thatnow is turnd intoa Cypres tree, 
Vader whoſcſhadethe Wood-gods loue to be. 
And inthe midſt a f1lueraltar ſtood, 
There Hero ſacrificing Turtles blood, 
Tayl'd to the ground, vailing her cyc-lidscloſc, 
And modeltly rhey opened as ſhe roſe. 
Thence flew Louecs arrow with the golden head: 
And thus Leander was cnamoured. 
Stone-ſtill he ſtood, and cucrmore he gazed, 
Till with the fire that from his countnance blazed 
Rclenting Hero s gentle heart was ſtrooke: 
Such force and -veriue hath aw amorow looke. 
It lics notin our powerto loucor hate: 
For Will in vs is ouer-rul'd by Fate. 
Whentwo are ſtripr long cre the courſe begin, 
We withthat one ſhould loſe, the other winne. 
And one eſpecially do weattect, 
Of two gold Ingots like in each reſpect; 
Thereaſon no man knowes : let it ſuffice, 
What we behold is cenſurd by our cycs. 
Where both deliberate, the loueis (light. 
Who cuer lou'd, that lou'd not at firſt ſight? - 
He kneel'd,bur vnto her deuoutly prayd: 
Chaſte Hero, to her ſclte thus ſoftly ſayd ; 


? 


FO - Heroand Leander. 
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| Were I the Saint he worlhips, I would hearc him: 


Andas (heſpakethoſe words,came ſomewhat neere 


| He ſtarted vp, ſhe bluſhr as one aſham'd, (him. 


" Wherewith Leander much more was inflam'd. 


He coucht her hand; intouching it ſherrembled : 


Lowe deepely grounded, hardly u diſſembled. 


Theſe louers parled by the rouch of hands. 
Trac louec is mute, and oft amazed itands. 
Thus while dumb ſ1gns their yeelaing harts entigled 


"The aire with ſparkes of liuing tire was ſpangled, 
And Night deepe drencht in miltte Acheron, 


Heav'd vp her head, andhalterhe world vpon, 
Breath'd darkneſle forth, (darke nighris Cupids day.) 


And now begins Leander to diſplay 
Loucs holy fire, wich words, with f1ghes,and teares, 


Which like {weer Muſicke encred Hero's cares: 
And yetat cuery word ſherurn'd afide, 
Andalwaics cuc him oft as hereplide. 

Atlaſt, like ro a bold tharpe Sophilter, 

With chcercfull hope thus he accolted her : 
Fairecreature, let me {peake without offence, 

[ would my rude words had the influence, 

To lead thy thoughts as thy faire lookes do mine, 
Then {hould(t thou be his priſoner, who is thine. 
Be not vakind and faire: mis-ſhapen ſtuite 

Are of behauiours boyſterous and ruffe. 
Ilhun mc nor, but hcare mecre you goc, 
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eroand Leander. 
God knowes I cannot force loue as you do. 


My words ſhall be as ſpotleſle as my youth, 

Full of {1mplicitic and naked truth. 

This ſacrifice (whole ſweet perfume deſcending, 
From Venus altar to your footlteps bending) 
Doth reltifte that you excced her farrc. 

To whom you offer, and whoſe Nunne you are. 
Why thould you worlhip her? her you ſurpaſle 
As much,as ſparkling Diamonds, Haring olaſle. 
A Diamond let in Lead, his worth retaines: 

A heau'nly Nymph belou'd of humane ſ{waines, . 
Recciuecs no blemilh, but oft-times more grace; 
Which makes me hope, although I am bur bale; 
Baſe in reſpeCt of thee, diuine and pure, 

Dutifull ſeruice may thy Joue procure: 

AndI in dutie will cxcell all other, 

As thou in beautie dolt exceed Loues mother. 


Nor heau'n, nor thou were made to gaze VPOn. 


As heau'npr for aes all rings, ſo ſauc thou one. 

A ltately builded (hip, well rigg'd and all, 

The Occan maketh:more maiciticall : 

Way vowltrhou then to live 1n Seſfos here, 

Who cn Loucs ſeas more glorious wouldfi appeare? 
Like vatund golden ſtrings, all women are, 

Which loag time lie v mouels ©, will harſhly iarre. 
Veſlels of braſls oft handled, brightly thine. 


W hat difterence betwixt the richell Mine, 
hi p 


 #dero and Leander. 
And baſcſt mold, bur vc? for both, nor vs'd, 


4 Are of like worth. Then treaſure is abus'd, 


When Milers keepe it; being purro lone, 

In time 1t will returne vs two for one. 

Rich robes, themſclues and others do adorne, 
Neither themſclues nor others if not worne. 
Who builds a Palace, and rams vp the gate, 
Shall ſce ir ruinous and deſolate. 


Ah {imple Hero, learnethy ſelfc to cheriſh. 


Lone women like to empty houſes periſh ; 


Leſſe ſins the poore-rich man thatſtaruecs himlſelfe, 


| In heaping Vp A maſle of droſlic peltc, 


Than ſuch as you; his golden carth remaines, 


Whichafrer his deccale ſome other gaines. 

Bur this faire Iemme, ſweet in thelofle alone, 

| When you fleet hence, can be bequeath'd to none: 
 Orif it could, downe from th enameld skiec, 


All Heauen would comertoclaime this legacic; 
And with inteſtine broylcs the world deltroy, 


| And quite confound Natures ſweet harmony. 
| Well cherefore by the gods decreed it is, 
| We humane creatures ſhould cnioy that blis ; 
| One is no number: maids are nothing then, 
| Without the ſweet ſociety of men. 
| Wilechou liuc ſingle ſtill? one ſhalt thou be, 
Though neucr-{inglivg Hymen couple thee. 
' Wild Sauages, that drinke of running Springs, 


k aunke 


Hero and Leander. 


 Thinke water farre excels all carthly things, 


Bur they thatdaily taſte neat Wine, deſpiſe ir, 
Virginitie, albeir ſome highly prize ir, 

Compar'd with marriage, had you try'd them both, 
Differs as much,as Wine and Water doth. 

Baſc boullion for the ſtampes ſake we allow, 
Euen ſo for mens impreſlion doe we you, 

By which alone,ourreucrend Fathers ſay, 
Women recciue perfection cuery way. 

This Idol vvhich you tearme Virginitic, 

Is neicher Eſſence ſubiect to thetye, 

No, nor to any one exterior ſence, 

Nor hgth it any place of reſidence, 

Nor is tof carth or moldeceleltiall, 

Or capable of any formeat all. 

Of that which hath no being docnor boaſt: 
Things that arenot at all are neuer loſt. 

Men ftoolifhly doe call it vertuous: 

What vertue 1s it, thatis borne with vs? 

Much lefle can honour be aſcnibd thereto, 
Honour is purchaſ{'d by the deeds we doe. 
Belceue me Hero, honouris not wonne, 

Vurill ſore honourable decd bee done. 

Secke you for chaſtitic, immortall fame, 
And know that ſome haue wrong'd Dinzas naine. 
Whoſe name 15ir, if the be falle or nor, 

So the befairc, burſome vile tongucs will blot? 


Gs 


Hero and Leander. 


But you are faire (aye me) ſo wondrous faire, 

So young, lo gentle, and ſo debonaire, 

As Greece will thinke, ifthus you liucalone, 

Some one orother keepes youas his owne. 

Then Hero, hate me not, nor from me tlie, 

 Tofollow ſwiftly blaſting infamie : 

Perhaps thy ſacred Prielthood makes thee loath : 

Tell me ro whom mad {t thou that heedlciſe oath ? 
To YVenw anſwered the: and as ſhe [pake, 

Foorth from thoſc two tralucent ceſternes brake 


A fireame of liquid Pearle, which downe her face 


| Mademilk-white paths, wheron the gods mighttrace 
| To Joneshigh Court. He thus replide: The rites 

In which Loucs beautcous Empreſle molt delites, 
Arc banquets, Doricke mulicke ; midnight rcuell, 
Playcs,Maskes, and all that ſterne age counteth cuil, 
Thee as a holy Idiot doth ſhe ſcorne, 

For thou in vowing chaſtitic,halt lworne, 

'Torob hernameand honour,and thereby 
Commirrit a ſinne farre worle then periury: 

Euen facriledge againſt her Deity, 

Through regular and formall purity. 

To cexpiare which ſinne,kiſſe,and ſhake hands, 

Such facriticeas this Yenus demands. 
 Therecatlheſmild, and did deny him lo, 

| Asputthereby, yer might he hope for moe, 


| Which makes him quickly re-cnforcehisſpecch, 
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 Heroand Leander. 


And her in humble mannerthus beſcech. = 
Though neither gods nor men may thee deſerue, 

Yet for her ſake whom you haue vow'd to ſerue, 

Abandon fruitleſſe cold Virginitie, 2 

The gentle Queene of Loues ſole enemy, 

Then ſhall you molt reſemble Yeu Nun, 

When Venus {weetrites are perfornr'd and dun. 

Flint-breſted Pallas ioyes in {ngle life, 

Bur Pallas and your Miftris are at {trife. 

Loue Hero then, and bz not tyrannous, 

Bur hcale che heart that thou haſt wounded thus, 


| Nor ſtaine thy yourhfull yeeres with auarice. 


Faire foolcs delight ro be accounted nice. 
The richeſt corne dyes, if it be not reapr, 


. Beauty alone is loſt, roo warily kept. 


Theſearguments he v{ d, and many more, 
Wherewith ſhe ycelded, that was wonne before, 
Heroes lookes yeclded, but her words made warre, 
Women arc won,when they begin to iarre. 

Thus hauing ſwallowd Cupids golden hooke, 
The more lhe {triud, the deeper was ſhe ſtrooke. 
Yet euilly faining anger, ſtroue fhe ſtill, 

And would be ks. ro grant again(t her will: 
So'hauing paul'd a while, atlaſt ſhe ſaid, 

Who taught thee Rethorike ro deceiue a Maid ? 
Ayc me, fuch words as theſe ſhould I abhor, 


And yctI like them forthe Oraror. 


Hero and Leander: 


_ With that Leander ſtoopt to haue imbrac'd her, 
Bur from his ſpreading armes away ſhe caſt her, 
And thus beſpake him : Gentle youth, forbeare 
To touch the ſacred garments which I weare. 

Vpon a rocke, and vnderncath a hill, 
Farre from the towne (where all is whilſt and (till, 
Saue that the Sea playing on yellow ſand 
Sends forth aractling murmure to the af, 
Whoſe ſound allures the golden Morpheus, 
In falence of thenightto viſit vs. ) 
My curret {tands,and thereGod knowesT play 
With Venus Swannes,and Sparrowes all the day, 
Adwartih beldam beares me company, 
That hops abour the chamber where1lye ; 
Aud (ſpends the night (that might be berter ſpent) 
In vainediſcourſe and apith merriment, | 
Comethither: As ſhe ſpake this, her rongue tripr, 
For ynawarcs ( Come thither)from her lipr, 
And ſodainly her former colour chang'd, 
And hercand there her eyes through anger rang d, 
Andlike a Planet mouing leucrall wayes, 
Art one ſelfc inſtant, ſhe poorcſouleaſlayes, 
Louing,nortto loucatall,and cucry po 
Stroue torefiſt the motions of her hearr, 
And hands ſo pure, ſo innocent, nay ſuch 
As might haue made heauen [toope to haue a touch, 
Did ſhe yphold ro Venus, and againe, 
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Intowred Courts, is oftin Shepheards cels. 


Hero and Leander. 


Vow'd ſpotleſle chaſtitie, bur all in vaine, 

Cupid beats downe her prayers with his wings , 

Her vowes aboue the empry ayre he flings, 

All deepeenrag'd,his ſinowie bow he benr, 

And ſhot aſhaft,chat burning from him wear, 
Wherewith ſhe {trooken lookto dolctully, 

As madeLoue {igh,to ſec his tyrannie. 

And as ſhe wept, her tcares to pearle heturn'd, 

And wound them on his arme,and for her mourn'd, 
Then towards the Palace of the Deſtinics, 

Laden with languiſhment, and gricfe he flies, 

And to thoſeſterne Nymphs, humbly made requeſt, 
Both might cnioy cach other,and be bleſt, 
But witha gaſtly,dreadfull countenance, 
Threatning a thouſand deaths at cuery glance, 
They anſwered Louc,nor would vouchlate ſo much 
As one poore word,their hate to him was ſuch : 
Hearkecn a while, and I will tell you why, 

Heaucns winged Herald, Toue-borne Mercury, 
Thelclfc-lame day that he aſleepe had laid = 
Inchanted Argus ſpycda country Maid, 

Whoſe carcleſlc haire,in [ſtead of pearle radornc ir, 
Gliſtred with dew,as onethatſcemd ro {corne it, 
Her breath as fragrantas the morning rolc, 

Her mind pure,and her rongue vataughttogloſe. 


Yer proud ſhe was, (tor lofty pride that dwels 
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Hero and Leandey. 
Andtoo too well the faire Vermilion knew, 

And {tluertin&tureof her checkes,that drew 

The louc of cucry Swaine : Onherthis god 
Enamourcd was,and with his Snaky rod, 

Did charme her nimble feer,and made her (tay, 

The while vpon the hillocke downe he lay, 

And {weetly on his pipe began to play, 

And with ſmooth ſpeech her fancie to aſlay, 

Till in his ewining armes helockt her falt ; 

And then he wood with kifles, and ar lalt, 

As Shepheards doc, her on the ground he laid, 

And tumbling inthegrafle, he often {traid 

Beyond the bounds of ſhame, in being bold 

To cycthoſc parts which no cyc {hould behold, 

And like an infolent commanding louer, 

Boaſting his parcntage, would needs diſcoucr 

The way to new Blifwn: but ſhe, 

Whoſc oncly dower was her chaftitic, 

Hauing (triu'n in vaine, wasnow abourtto cry, _- 
And crauethehelpe of Shepheards that were nie. 
Jerewith he ſtayd his furic and began 

To giucher lcauctorifc:away the ran, 

\fter vvent Mercury, who vi 'd fuch cunning, 

\s ſheto heare his tale, letroftherrunning. 
Aaids are not wonne by bruriſh force and might, 
urſpecches full of pleafure and delight, 
knowing Hermes courted her , was glad 


[| 


Hero and Leandey. 


"That (he ſuch louclineſſe and beauty had, 


As could prouoke his liking, yet vyas mute, 

And neither vvould deny, nor granthis jute. 

Still vow'd he loue, the vvanting no exculc, 

To feed him with dclayes as vvomen vc, 
Orthirſting after immorralitte, 

All women arc ambitious naturally, 

Impol d _ her Louer ſuch ataske, 

As he ought not performe, nor yet ſhe aske, 

A draught of lowing Nettar ſhe requeſted, 
Wherewith the king of gods and men is feaſted. 
He ready to accomplith vvhar the vvild, 

Stole ſome from Hebe ( Hebe Touescup hid, ) 

And gaucir to his fimple ruſtike Loue, 

Which being knowne (as vvhatis hid from Toue? ) 
He inly ſtorm'd, and waxt more furious, 

Than for the fire filcht by Prometheus, ( here, 


' And thruſts him downetrom heauen,hee wandring 


In mourntull cearmes, with ſad and heauy cheere, 
Complain'd to Cupid, ( upid for his fake, 

To bereueng'd on Toue, did vndertake, 

And tholc on whom heauen, carth, and hell relics, 
I meane the adamantine Deſtinics, 
He wounds with Joue, and forſt them equally , 

To dote vpon deceitfull Mercury, 

They offered him the deadly farall knife, 

Thar {heares the lender threds of humane lite, 
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Hero and Leander. 


* Arthis faire feathered feet, the engins laid, 
 Whichth'carth from ougly Chaos den vp-waid, 
 Thelchercgarded nor, bur did cntreat 
| Ahat Joue, Vlurper of his fathers ſear, 
 Mightpreſently be baniſhr into hell, 
 Andaged Saturne in Olympus dwell. 
\ They granted what he crau'd,and once againc, 
\ Saturne and Ops began their golden raignc. 
Murder, rape,warre, luſt and treacheric, 
Were vvith Toue clol'd in Stygian Emperie. 
| Butlong this bleſſed time continued nor, 
| As ſoone as he his wiſhed purpoſe gor, 
 Herechleſle of his promile,did deſpiſe 
_ Theloue of keuerlaſting deſtinies. 
They ſccing it; both Louc and himabhord, 
And Inpiter vato his-place reſtord. 
And bur that Jcarning in deſpight of Fate, 
Will mount alofodand enter heauen gate, 
| Andtotheſcat of Toue it {clfe aduance, 
Hermes had {leptin hell with ignorance. 
Yet as a puniſhment they added rhis, 
That he and pouertie ſhould alwaies kiſlc : 
 Andrto this day is cucry Scholler poore, 
_ Grofle gol trom them runs headlong to the Boote; 
Likewilc,the angry filters thus deluded, 
To venge themlſeclues on Hermes haue concluded, 


Thar AHidas brood (hall fitin honors chaire, 


Hero and Leandey, 


"To Which the Muſes ſonnes are onely heire, 

And fruicfull wits that in aſpiring are, 

Shall diſcontent runne into regions farre, 

And few great Lords in vertuous deeds ſhall ioy, 
Bur be ſurpriz d with cuery gariſh toy, 

And ſtill 1nrich the lofty ſeruile Clowne, 

Who with incroching guile, keepes learning downe. 
Then muſe not Cypids ſuit no better ſped, ; 
Sccing in their loucs the Fates were injured. 


3p 


The end of the firſt Seſtyad. 
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The Argument of the ſecond 


SEK $T XY a 


Hero of lone takes deeper ſence, 
And doth her loue more recompence, 
Their firſt nights meeting, where ſweet kiſſes 
Are th only crowns of both their bliſſes, 
He ſwims t Abydus, and returnes, 
C #/d Neptune with his beauty ournes, 
whoſe ſuit be ſhuns, and doth aſpire 
Heroes faire tower, and his deſire. 


Fl. wa. | of Bs. 


Yrthis ſad Hero with loue vnacquainted, 
Viewing Leanders face, fcll downe and fainted: 


He kilt her,and breath'dliteinco her lips, 


© Heroand Leanger. 
' Wherewith as onedifplcal 'd, away he trips, 
| Yeras ſhe vvenr, full often lookt behind, 
| And many poore cxcules did ſhe find 
\ - Tolinger by the way,and once {he [tayd, 
And would haueturn'd againe, bur was afrayd, 
© Inoftering parly, to be counted light. 
' So onſhe goes, and in heridle flight, 
' Herpainted fanne of curled ry let fall, 
' Thinking totraine Leander therewithall. 
He bcing a Nouice knew not vvhatſhe meant ; 
Bur ſtayd,and after her a Letter ſent : 
Which ioyfull Hero anſwered in ſuch ſor, 
As he had hope to ſcale the beautcous fort, 
Whercin the liberall Graces locks their wealth ; 
And thereforeto her tower he got by ſtealth. 
Wide open ftood the dore, he need notclime ; 
 Andſheher ſelfc before the pointed time, 
Had (pred the boord,with roſes {trowed the roome, 
And oftlooktout,and mul 'd hee did not come ; 
Arlaſt he came ; O whocaantcll thegreeting, 
Theſe greedy louers had at their firlt mecting ? 
Heaskr, ſhegaue, and nothing was denyed, 
Both to cach other quickly were affyed. 
Lookc how their hands, ſo were their hearts vaited ; 
And whathedid, the willingly required. 
(Sweetare the kiſſes,the imbracements ſweet, 
Whea like deſires and affections meer. 


FATE Hero and Leander; 
-. For from theearth to heauen, is Cupid rail'd, 


Where fancy is inequall ballancepai('d) 
Yerſhe this rafhnes ſodainly repented, 

And turn'd af1de,and to her {cite lamented ; 
As if her nameand honour had been wrong'd, 
By bcing poſleſt of him for whom he long'd : 
Land ſhe wiſhr, albeit not from her hearr, © 
That he would leaue her turrer and depart. 
The mirthfull god of amorous pleaſure {mil'd, 
To {cc how he this captiue Nytnph beguil d ; 
For hitherto he did but fan the fire, 


And keptir downe,thatit might mountthe higher. 


Now waxr ſhe icalous, leſt his Jouc abated, 
Fearing her owne thoughts made herto be hated ; 
Therefore ynto him haſtily ſhe goes, 

And like light Salmafis her body throes 

Vpon his boſome, where with ycelding eyes, 
Shc offers vp her {elfe a ſacrifice, | 
Toſlake his anger, if he weredifpleal'd ; 

O what god would nottherewith beappeal d ? 
Like Aeſops Cocke, this iewell he entoycd, 

And as a brother with his ſiſter toyed, 
Suppoſing norhing elſc was to be done, 

Now he her fauour and good will had wonne ; 
Bur know you not that creatures wanting, fence, 


| By nature haucea muruall apperence, 
And wanting organs to aduancea ltep, 


Hero and Leander. 


' Mou'd by Loucs force,ynto cach other leap, 

Much more infubiccts bauing intellect, 

Some hidden influence breeds like cttect, 
Albcirt Leander rude in louc, and raw, 
Lorg dallying with Hero nothing ſaw, 

| Thar var delight him more, yet heſuſpeted, 
Some amorous rites or other were neglected : 
Thercfore vnto his body, hers heclung, 
She, fearing on the Ruſhes to be flung, (ued, 
Striu'd yvich redoubled ftrengrth, the more he (tri- 
The morea gentle pleaſing heat reuiued, | 
Which taught him all that eldes-louers know z 
And now the {ame 'gan ſo toſcorch and glow, 

' As inplaincetermes (yctcunningly) he crau'd ir, 
Louc alwayes makes thoſe cloquenr that haue it : 
She, witha kinde of granting, pur him by it, 

 Andecucras he choughr him moſt nigh ir, 
Like tothe tree of Tantalu (he fled, | 
Andſccming lauiſh, ſau'd her Maiden-head : 

| Ne're King more ſought to keepe his Diademe, 
Than Hero this incſtimable gemme. 

- Abouc ourlife we loue a ſtedfalt friend, 
Yet when a token of great worth vve ſcnd, 

| Weofzren kiſle it, often looke thereon , 

And tay the meſſenger that would be gone: 

. No marucll then, though Hero vvould notyeeld 

. So ſoone to part from that {he dearely held, 


Hero and Leander; 


Tewels been loſt arc found againe, this never, 

Tis lolt buronce, and once loſt, lolt for cuer. 
Now had the mornecſpy'd her louers ſteeds, 

Whercat the ſtarts, puts on her purple vveeds, FP 

And red for anger that he ſtayd ſo long, 

All headlong throwes herſelte the cloudsamong, 

And now Leander fcaring to be milt, 

Imbrac' herſodainly, trooke leaue, and kilt. 

Long vvas he taking lcaue,and loth to goc, 

And kiſt againc as Louers veto doc : 

Sad Hero vvrung him by the hand and vvepr, 

Saying ; Let your vowes and — be kept. 

Then ſtanding atthe doore, ſhe rurn'd abour, 

As loth to ſee Leander going our. 

And nowrthe ſunnethatthroughth'orizon pecpes, 

As pireying theſe Louers, downward creepes. 

So thatin ſilence of the clowdy night, 

Though ir was morning,did he take his flight : 

But whart the ſecret truſty night conceal d, 

Leanders amorous habit ſoone reucal d, 

With Cupids myrtle was his bonnet crownd, 

About his armes the purple riband vvound, 

Wherewith the mh cr largely ſpreading bairc; 

Nor could the youth abſtaine, but he muſt weare 

The ſacred ring vvherewith ſhe vvas endow d, 

When firſt religious chaltitieſhe vowd, - 

Which made his loue through Seſtos to bee knowne, 


| **Hroand Leander, 

| And thence vnto Abydwfooner blowne, 

' Than he could ſayle, for incorporcall Fame, 
| Whoſe weight conſiſts in nothing but her name, 
| Is (wifterthan the wind, whoſe tardy plumes 
| | Are reeking, water, and dull carthly fumes. 

' Home when he came, he ſeem'd nor to be there, 
| Bur like exiled ayre thruſt from his ſphere, 
 Setin a forren place, and ſtraightfrom rhence, 
| Alcides like by mighty violence, 
He would haue chac'd away the: [wclling Mainc 
| That him from her vniuſtly did detain : 
| Likeas the Sunne in a Diameter, 
| Fires and inflames obiects aidducd farrc, 
And heatcth kindly (bining lat rally, 
So beaury ſweetly quickens when it's nic ; 
| Bur bcing ſeparated and remoucd, 
* Burnes wherc it cheritht,murders whercirloucd: 
Therefore,cuen as an Index to a book, 
So to his mind was young Leanders looks ; ; 
|  O none haue power but gods their louc to hide, 
_ Aﬀection by c count nanceis deſcride. 
'\ Thelighr of hidden fircitſelfe diſcouers, 
 Andlouethatis conccald, betrayes poore louers. 
| His ſecret flame apparantly was fecne, 


| Leanders father knew. where he had beene, 


|"And forthe ſame mildly rcbuk'd his "213g 
1 | Thinking co.quench che ſparkles new begunne. 


Tero and Leander. 


But loue reſiſted once, growes paſſionate, 
And nothing more then countfell louers hate: 
For, as a hor proud horſe highly diſdaines 


' To hauc his head control d, but breakes the raines, 


Spirs forth the ringled bir, and with his houes 
Checkes the ſubmuſſiueground : ſohe rthar loues, 
The more heis reſtrain'd, the worſe he fares ; 


Whar is it now, but mad Leander dares? 


O Hero, Hero, thus hecryd full oft, 


Andthen hegot him to arocke aloft, 


Where hauing ſpide her tower, long ſtard he on, 

And pray:d the narrow toiling Helleſpont 

To part in twaine,that he might come and go. 

Bur ſtill cherifing billowes anſwered no ; 

With that he ſtriprhim tothe yury kin, 

And crying, Loue,I come, leapt liuely in : 

Whereat the Saphyr-viſag'd god grew proud, 

And made his capring Triton ſound aloud, 

Imagining,that Ganimed diſpleal d, 

Had left the heauens, therefore on him he ſeazd : 

Leander ſtriw'd, the waues about him wound, 

And puld him rothe botrome,where the ground. h 
Was {trewd with pe>rle, and in low corrall groues, 
Sweet {inging Mermayds ſported with their loues, 
On heapes of heauy gold, and tooke great pleaſure, 
Tofpurne in careleſlcſort the ſhipwracke treafure: 


For here the ſtately azutepalace ftood, 
7 * 
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Heyo and Leander. 


| Where Kingly Neptune and his traine abode, 
 Theluſty god imbrac'thim, call'd him loue, 
And {wore he neuer{hould returne to Toue : 


* - But when he knew it was not Ganimed, 

| | For vnder water he was almoſt dead, 

| Heheau'dhim vp,and looking on his face, 

\  Beatdownethe bold waues with his triple Mace, 
| | Which mounted vp,intending to hauckiſt him, 


And fell in drops like tcares, becauſethey milt him. 

Leander bcing vp, began to ſwim, 

And looking backe, ſaw Neptune follow bim, 
Wherecar agalt, the poore ſoule 'gantocry; 

Oler me viſit HerocreI dyc : 

Thegod pur Helles braccler\on his arme, 

And {wore the Sca fhould ncuerdoc him harme. 

| Heclapt hisplumptcheckes,with his treſles playd, 
 Andſmiling wantonly,his loue bewrayd ; 

: | He 1-87 6; armes,and as they open'd wide, 
 Arcuery ſtroke betwixt them vvould he ſlide, 

And ſtcalca kifſe, and then runne out and dance, 

And as heturn'd calt many aluſtfull glance, 

And threw him gawdy toyes to pleaſe his cye, 

And diuc into the water and there pryc 

Vpon his breſt,his thighes, and cucry lim, 

And vpagaine,and cloſe beſide him {wim : 

6 And talke at Loue: Leander madc reply, 

| Yoyares gcciu'd, Iam no vyoman]. | 


mw 


 Heroand Leander. 


Thereat ſmild Neprune,and then told a tale; 
How that a Shephecard ſuting ina vale, 


Playd with aboy, fo faire and kind, 


As for his loue, both carth and heauen pin'd, 
Thar of the cooling riuer durlt not drinke, | 
Leſt water-Nymphs ſhould pul him fromthebrink ; 
And when he ſported in the fragrant lawnes, 
Gotc-footed Satyres, and vpltarting Fawnes 
Would ſtcale him thence,cre halfe his tale was done. 
Aye me, Leander cry d,th'cnamourcd ſunne, 
Thar now ſhould ſhine on Thets glafſy bower, 
Deſccnds vpon my radiant Heroes tower. 

O that theſe tardy armes of mine were wings! 


And as he ſpake, vpon the waucs he ſprings; 


Neptune was angry that he gaue no care, 


And in his heart reuenging malice beare : 
He flung athim his Mace, butas itwent, 
He call'd itin, for loue made him repent. 


| The Macercturning backeyhis owne hand hit, 


As meaning to be vetgd for darting ir. 

Whenthis Fell-bleeding wound Leander view d, 
His colour wentand came as if herewd - + 

The griete which Neptune fclc. In gentle brelſts, 
Relenting thoughts, remorſe and pitty relts. 
And who baue hard hearts,and obdurate minds, . 
Bur vicious, hare-brain'd,and illictrat Hinds? 
The god (ccing him vyith pitty to be moucd, | 


—_' J/ereand Leanger, aw 

Thereon concluded that he was beloucd. 

| (Louc is too full of faith, roo credulous,) 
With folly and falſe hopedcluding vs. 

Wherefore Leanders fancicto ſurprize,. 

To the rich Oceas for gifts he flies. 

Tis wiſdometo giue much, a gift _ ; 

When deepe perſwading oratoricfailcs. 

By this, Leander bcing necre the land, 

Caſt downe his weary feet,and felrthe ſand, 

Breathleſle albeit he were, he reſted nor 


\ Tilltothefolirarierower he got: 


And knockt,and call'd at which celcſtiall noyſe, 
 Thelonging heart of Hero much more toyes, (rings, 

Then Nytnphes and Shephcards,when the cymbrell . 
Or crooked Dolphin,when the Sayler {ings : 
She tayd nor for herrobes, but ſtraight arofe, 

And drunke with gladnefle,to-the dore ſhe gocs, 
 Whereſccing a naked man, the ſcriecht for feare ; 

- Such ftghts as this ro render maids are rarc, 
 Andranncinto the darke her ſelfero hide, 
Rich lewels in the darkeare ſoonelt ſpide. 
Vnto her was he led orrather drawne, ( lawne; 
 Bythoſewhite lims which ſparkled through the 
\ Thencerer that he came, the more {he tied, 

And fecking reftige, ſtiptinro herbed, 

Whereon Leander fitting, thus began, 
Throughnumming cold, all teeble,tainr and wan, © - 


"This head was bearwithmany a chal billow,. 


' Beinglodainly herraid; din'd downetbrhide hone 


_ For though cherifing yy 'riemount beſeald, 6 
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Me in thy bed and maiden "19s rakes: ; uh Ws; 


Arlcaſt Lhe ri holeaomeslomelinlra 
Who hoping to imbrace thee,cheerlkey -rrmorg; 


And thereforefetir reſt yponithy: priory)... 
Herewith afrighted, Hero ſhrunke away, - | 
Andinherluke: warmeplacc Cecil iO: HEGFE) 
Whoſeliuely heatclikefbrefrom heauenfer, -. [-/; | 


Would animate groficclay,andbigberier 


Thendrerie Mars, car Aellar 
His hands he caſt vpon her\liks a fnares... 
She ouerc9me' withhameandGllowiare,”.. a 
Like chaſte D14n4, when; Aitronipide her, tt 1 
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And as her filyer body downewardwene,' - 
With both herhands hetnadothe bedatenc;' / 
Andin her owne mind thoughther {lfeſccure, 
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_ Orecaſt withdimand darkefome couerture: 
 Andnow ſhelets him whiſper:inher care,” 


Flatter Jntreatpromiſe,proceſtand [weare : hte: 


* Yeteueras hegreedily aflayd - 
. Totouchthole Jainries,he the Harpey playdy 


And cuery lindid as a/fouldier ſtour, tn | 
Defend the fort;and keepethefoe-men out, © -/ : 
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Till gentleparlie. 


 Andto '« 27 IK a freſhalarme. 


- Butdeafe and crue 
- Evenasabird,which in our hands we wring;. 
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Which-made the worid)another worldbegat, -- DH 
Ofrroknowneoy.Treaſonwas in her thought,. | '/ 


_ Andeunninglyto yeeld herſalte ſhe ſonght. 


Secming not woon,yerwoonſhe way atlengrh:- 


bo.  Inſycliwarrcs women oe burballthir length | 
| Leandernowlike ThebanHercales,. ot] 
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Entred the orchard of Fh 
thy cceribube hee- 


Whoſe fruitnone rigt 


| That puls orſfhakesitfrom-the golden rreet. 
| Whereii Lickdron her, quivering breſt;/. 


Breathleſſe,fpokefomerhingjan{Gotr Jour the SY 


vt Which ſo: prowl Rae be wich ſmall-ado 


Iaclos'dier inhits arrhes;and kift "RE | 
Andeuerykifſeroherwasas a charme, 


Sothat the trucewas brokezandihe alas, . 

(Poore fillie maiden)athis mercy was. 6 

Loue is ot'full of oh asmen ſay) ot 
Iwhere he meansto prays. 7 
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Andnow ſhe wiſh this night were reticurdone- 


 Formuchirgreeud hertharthe bright d 


And faine by ſtealth away ſhewould haue crept, * 
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Should know the pleaſure ofthis Fr er 
And then like Mars and Erirmediſplayed,” 

Both in cach orhers armes chaind astheylayd- 
Apaine ſhe knew not howto framehertooke, 
Or ſpeake to him who ina momentrtooke, 

Thar which ſo long ſo charily ſhe kept, 


And fighdrothinke yponthapprochin 


Andto ſome corner ſecretly haue gone, 

Leauing Leander inthe bed alone., - 

Bur as her naked feet were ooo,” 

He onthe ſuddaine clingdher ſo about, | 

That Mercmaid-like vnto the floore ſhe did, 
Onehalfe appear'd the other halfe was hid. © 

Thus neere the bed ſhe bluſhing ſtoodvprig he, 

And from her countenancebebold yeni gr 

A kinde of twilight breake-which row The heare, 
As from an orient cloud,glymſc here os; there. 

And round about thechatnber this falſe: morune, 
Brought foorth the day beforethe day was borne. 
So Heros ruddie cheeke; Hero betraide; ' © 
Andher all nakedto his fight Aiſpliyd:' 
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Than Diz,onheapes'6fgald Hxing his)Soke, 
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| to the Ocean: bd 

FY Which watchfu Heſperus no ſaaner cate; SW 
But he the day bright-bearing Car prepar'd, S 
And ran beforcas Harbenger of light, | 

And with his fakes beames mockt ougly night, 


Till ſhe orecome with anguiſh, ſhame,and rage, 
Dangd downeto hell her loathſome carrage. 


The end of the ſecond Seityad. 


THE ARGVMENT OE THE. 
"THIRD SESTYAD. 


2 EEFROE light 
Reſig hes bis night, ſports with the night, 
And ſvimir the H nt againes,. 


Praighl he vowes Meth effeted. 
| FaireHero ffs Denirginate | 
Waies,and milh furie wailes ber ſlate 
= Int with ber lone andwomans wit 

She arguer gud approneth It. 


Ni: lighegines newditeQions, Fortunes tiew 
Tonnurintlenarshacenſue, 
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More harſh(atleaſtmorehard)moregraye and hiv 
Ourſubic&runs,and our ſterve Muje muſt flie, 
Loues cdgeistaken off, and thatlight flame, 
Thoſe thoughts, joyes,longings fi 24 2 became, 
High vnexpericnſt blood, and maids ſharpeplights, 
Muſt now grow ſtaid,and cenſure the delights, 
That being enioyd aske iudgment;now we praiſe, 
As hauingparted:Evenings crowne the daics. 

And now ye wanton loues,and young deſires, _ 
Picd vanitic,the mint of ſtrange Attires; 


Yeliſping Flatteries,and obſequious Glances, 
Relentftull Muſicks,and attractive Dances, 


And you deteſted Charmescoſtraining loue, 

Shun loues ſtolne ſports by that theſe Louersproue, 
By this the Soueraigne of Heauens golden fires, 

And young Leanaer, Lord of his deſires, 

Together from theirlouers armes aroſe: 

Leanderinto Helleſpontus throwes 

His Hero-handled bodie,whoſe delight 

Made him diſdaine each other Epethite. 

Andas amidſt the coamoured waves he ſwims, 

The God of gold of purpoſe guilrhis lims, 

That this word guilt including double ſence,, 


The double guilt of his Facomimence, | 


ih. . - 


_ Mightbe expreſt,thathadno ſtay remploy 


The treaſure which the Loue-godlet himioy 
In his deare Hero,wich ſuch ſacredthritr, 


And ill gives pleafure treenefletoafpire 


- Ashadbefeemd(oſandifiedagift: 
 Burlikeapreedie vulgar Prodigall, 
Would onithe ſtocke diſpend, and rudely fall 
Before his time,to that vnbleſled bleſſing, N_ 
Which forlufts plague dothperiſh with poſſefling. | 
Joy prantnin ſenſe,like ſnow mm Water vaſt: 
VVithoat preſerue of vertue nothing laſts. 
What man is hethat with a wealthy cic 
Enioyes a beauty richer then the skie ; 
Through whoſe white skin,ſofter then ſoundeſt ſleep, 
With damaske ciestherubie bloud doth peep, 
And runs in branches through her azure vaines, 
Whole mixture and firſt fire his loue attaines; 
Whoſe borh hands limit, both Loues deiries, 
And ſweeren humane thoughts like Paradiſe; 
- Whoſediſpofitionfilkenis and kind, - 
Dire&ed with an carth-exempted mind, 
Who thinks not heauen with ſuch a loue is giuen ? 
And who like earth would ſpend that dower of heaue, 
With ranke deſire to foyir all athirſt ? 
What ſimply kils our hanger, quencheth thirſt, 
_ Clothes but our nakednes,and makes vs live? 
Praiſe dothnot any of her fauors giue: 
But whardoth plemifully miniſter 
Beauteousapparell and delicious cheere, 
_ Soordered thatit ſtill excites defrre, 
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2#e,cucr moift preſeruing: 
1; To loues ſweet life this is the courtlycarving. 
Thus T-me,andall-ſtates- ordering Ceremonts 
Had baniſht altoffence :-Times golden The. 
Vpholds the flowrie body ofthe carth, 
In ſacred harmony,andeuery birth. ' 
Ofmen,and adtions-makeslegirimate, 
_ Beibgvſde ari git; The oe of time 17 fate, 

Yerdid the 'gentle flood transfer-once more, 
This prize ofLoue home tohis fathers ſhore, 
Where he vnlades himſclfe ofthar falſewelth 
That makes few rich; treaſures compoſde by ſtelth 
And tohis ſiſter kind Hermione, odd lod 
(Who on the ſhorekneeld,prayingtothe ſea 
For hisreturne)he all Louesgoods did ſhew 
In Hero ſeafde for him,in himfor Here. 

His-moſt kind ſiſter all his ſecrets knew,. 
And to her linging likea{howerhe flew, - a \ 
Sprinkling the carth that to their tombesrooke in: * - 
Streames dead for loue,to leaue his yuoryskin, = ; 
Which yeta ſnowic fome did leaue aboue, | ; 
As ſouleto the dead water thardid loue:” 
And from thencedid the firſt whiteRoſes ſpring; 
(For loue is ſweet and faire in cuery thing) © 
And all the ſweetned ſhore as he did goe,, 
Was crown'd with odrous roſes white as ſnow. 


Loue-bleſt Leauder was with loue ſo filled; 
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That louets all = 484% him be cinſtlled. 
And as the colours ofallthings we ſee, 
Toour fights powers communicated bee: 
Soto all obietsthatin compalle came 
Of any ſenſe he had ; his ſenſes flame , _ 
Flowd from his parts,with force {0 virtual, 3126) 17 
- Irtfirdwith ſenſe things meere infenlual, N30 
_ Now(withwarme baths and odours comfor reed). | 
When he lay downe, hekindly kiſt hisbed, M 
As conſecratinngir to Herpes right, 
And yow:;d thercafterthat whatever ſghe 
Put bim inowund of Hero, orher blifle;. 
Should beher Altar roprefer a kiſſes ; 
+ Then}aidhe forthihislate/inriched armes, 
| InwhoſewhitecircleLouewrirall hischarmes, 
.  Andmadchischaracersfweer Heroes lims, | 
When on hjsbreafts warme ſeaſhe fidcliog (wi ims.” 
And as thoſe armes(beld wp in citcle)inet, "nf 
. He ſgid;fec:fiſter Heroes Carquenet, 
_  Whichflichadrathet weate about her hecke, 
_ + Thenallchgjewelsthardoth: Zune decke: 
Butas ſhethogke'withpaſhonatedeſire, 
_ Toputinflame his other ſecret fire: 
Amuſickeſo divinedid pierce/hts care, 
_- Asneuer vert his rauilhe fonſe did heare; . | 
p. 4: When eldaph y alight oftwenty hews : | Yi 
© "20IGA Br cop drodghtheroole;und kk he Ralbows vicws. 
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Amar'd Livonia vhoſ eG downe 

"The Goddefle Ceremonie,with a Crowne 

Ofallthe ſtars,and heauen with her deſcended, 

Her flaming haire to her bright feet extended, 

By which hung allthe bench of Deities; 

Andin a chaine,compad of earesandeies, 

She led Religion;all her bodie was 

Cleerc and tranſparent asthepureſt glaſſe: 

For ſhe wasall preſented tothe lence; 
Deuorion,Order, State,and Reuerence, 

Her ſhadowes were; Societic, Memorie ; 

All which her ſight made liue ; her abſencedie. 

A rich diſparent Pentacle ſhe weares, 

Drawne full ofcircles and ſtrange charaQers: 

Her face was changeable to egery ie; 

One way lookcill, another gracioully ; 

Which while men viewed.they cheerful were and holy, 
But looking off, vicious,and melancholy: 
The ſnakie paths ro cach obſerued law, 


__ DidPolecre in her broad boſome draw : 


One hand a Mathematicke Chriſtall [waics, 
Which gathering in one linea thouſand raics 
From her bright cies, Confuſion burnes to death, 
And all eſtates of mendiſtinguiſheih. 

By it Moraltie and / omelineſſe, 


Themſelues in all their ſightly figures drefle, © 
Her other REI 7 rod Ce C2 ne! nkdde, pf 


© DIE | 


© Tobeatebacke Barbarrſme,and Auarice, 
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That followed cating carth,and excrement 

And humane lims; and would make proud aſſent 

To ſeates of Gods,were Ceremonze {laine; 

The Howrs and Graces bore her glorious traine, 

 Andall the ſweets of our ſocietie 

Were ſpherde,and treaſurde in her bounteouseie, 

Thus ſhe appeard,aud ſharply did reproue 

Leanders bluntnefle in his violent loue ; 

Told him how poore was ſubſtance without rites, 

Like bils vatign'd; defires wicthourdelnes ; 

Like meates vnſeaton'd, like ranke corne that ou 

On Corrages, that none or reapes or ſowes: 

Not being with ciuilltormes.confirmd and bounded, 

For humane dignitiesand comforts founded : 

 Butlooſe and\ecret all their glories hide; 

 Feare fils the chamber, darknes decks the Bride. 
She vanilhr,leauivg pierſt Leaxders hart 

With ſenſe of his vnceremonious part, 

In which with plaine negl« & of Nuptiall rites, 

He cloſe and flatly fell ro his delites: | 

And inſtantly he vow d to celebrate 

All rites pertaining to his maried ſtate, 

Sovp he gets,andr tO his father goes, 

” To whole glad eares he doth his yowes diſcloſe: 

The Nuptials are reſolu'd with vimoſt powre, 

And he at night would lwim to Heroes towre. 
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. From whence hement ro Seftws forke 
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dBay 
To bring her couertly,where ſhips muſt ſtay, 


Sent by her father throughly rigd and mand, 


To watt her ſafely to :4bydus Strand, = 

There leaue we him,and with freſh wing purſue 
Aftoniſht Hero, whoſe moſt wilhed view 

I thus long haue torborne,becauſelleft her. 


So out of countnance,and her ſpirits bereft her. 


T 0 looke of one abaſht « mpudence, | 
Vrhen of ſlight faults be hath too deepe a ſence. 
Her bluſhing het her chamber: ſhe lookr our, 
Andall the aire ſhe purpled ronnd abour, 


.And after it a foule blackeday befell, 


Which cuer ſince a red morne doth foretell: 
And ſtill renewes our woes for Heroes wo, 
And fouleitprou'd, becauſe it figur'd ſo 
The next nights horror, which prepare to heare; 
[ faile ifit prophane your daintieſteare, 

Then how moſt ſtrangely-inteleQuall fire, 


| Thatproper to my ſoule haſt powertinſpire 


Her burning facultics,and with the wings 
Ofthy vaſpheared flame viſitſtthe ſprings 
Of ſpirits immortall ;Now(as ſwift as Time 


.Doth follow Motion )finde th'eternall Clime 


Of his free ſoule, whoſe liuing ſubie& flood 
Vp to the chin in the Pyerean ſtood, ys 
And drunketo me haltc this Muſcan ſtorie, 


', Inſcribingitre deathleſieMcmorie: 


Confer with itand make my pledge as deep, 


| Thatneithers draughtbe- 4 lA toſleep. 
Tell ic how much bis late defires | tender, 


(If yetic know not Jandto light ſurrender 
My ſoulesdark of{pring, willing it ſhould dic 


| Toloues;topaſſiops,and (ocictie, 


Sweet Heroleft vpon her bed alone, 


Her maidenhead, her vowes, Leander gone; 
 Andnothing with her but a violent crew 


| Ofnewceme thoughts rhat yet ſheneuer knew, 
_ Euento her ſelfe a ſtranger ; wasmuch like 


Ti Iberias citic that wars hand did ſtrike 


By Engliſh force in princely Eſſex guide, 


Whence peace affur'd her towers had fortifide; 


And golden-fingred Jadis had beſtowd 


- Such wealthov hergthar ſtrength and Empire flowd 3h 


Into her Turrets; and her virgin waſte 


The wealthy girdle of the Sea imbraftc :. 


' Tillour Loedetthes make Marrdis Cupid, 


For ſoft loue: ſutes,with yron thunders chid : 


|  Swum to hextownes diffal'd ber virgin zone; 
| Lead inhis power, andmade Confufion 


Run through herftreets amaz'd, that ſhe fuppaide- 
She hadnot bin in betowne wallexinclolide : 


' Burrapt by wondento fame forraine ſtate, 
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: Thoughts that ſpake ſtraight, and wiſhttheir mother 


And all her peaceful} manſions pofleRt+/ 


— With wars iuſt ſpoile,and many aforraine gueft 


From euery corner driuiag an enioyer, ' 
Supplying it withpower: ot adeſtroier. 

So fard faire Hero in th'oxpugned fort 

Ot her chaſte boſome, and otcuery ſort 

Strange thoughts poſleſt her,ranſakingher breft 
For that that was notthere,her wonted reſt. 

She was a mother ftraight,and bore with paine, 


;She hates their liues,& they their own & hers: (Alain, 
Such ſtrife ftillgrowes where finne the race prefers... 
. Loue i a golden bubble full of dreamers, 

That waking breakes,and fils vs With extreames. 

She muſde how ſhe conld looke vpon her Sire, 

And not ſhew that without,thatwas intire, 

For as a glaſſe 15 an inanimate cie, 

And outward formes imbraceth inwardly: 

So is the eye an animate glaſſe tharſhowes— 
\[n-formes without vs. And as Phabue throwes 

His beamesabroad,though he in clouds be cloſde, 
Still glancing by them,till he finde oppoſe, 

A looſe and rorid vapor thatis fic 
.Tcuenthisfearching beames, and vſcthir: 


_ Fokfi OTIme atender twentie-c oloured ele, 


Caſt inacircteronund about the skie. 


SO when our hierie foule, our bodies ſtarre,. 


” Renoet# 8D anne $6 $A Waeed  h ere ee eel wy | WA wet wg ee... Gs 


, 
** 


LY 


(That ever is inmotion circulare ) 

Conceiues a forme ; in ſecking todiſplay it 

| Through all ourcloudieparts,it doth conucy it 

' Forthatthe eyc,as the moſt pregnant place, 

And that refle&s it roundabout the face. 

And this cucntvacourtly Herothought, 

Her inward guiltwould in her lookes haue wrought? 

For yet the worlds ftale cunning ſhe refiſted 

| Tobearc foulethoughts,yet forge what lookes ſhe li- 
 Andhelditfor avetyfillie fleight, | (led, 


To make a perfe&metrall counterfeit : 


\, Gladrodiſclaimeherſelfe ;proud ofan Arr, 


That makes the face aPandarto the heart. 
Thoſe be his painted Moones, wholc lights prophane 
Beauties true Heaven, at full ſtill in their wane. 
Thoſe be the Lapwing faces thatſtill crie, 

Here tis, when that they vowis nothing nie. | 


| Baſefooles,wheneucry mooriſh foole canteach 


That which men thinke the height ofhumane reach. 
But cuſtomethat the Apoplexie is 
 Otbeddred nature,and liucs led amis. 

And takes away all fecling of offence : 

Yetbrazde not Heroes brow with impudence; 

And this ſhethoughtmoſt hard to bring topas, - , 


-, Toſeeme incountnance other then ſhe was. 


As if ſhehadtwo.foules ; one forthe face, - 
E One for the heatt; aud thatibey ſhifted place 
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As eitherliftto viter,or conceale 
What they conceiu'd:or as one ſoule did deale 
With both affaires at once, keeps and cieas 
Both at an inſtant contrarie effects : . 
Retention and eicction in her powrs 
Being as alike:for this one vice of ours, 
That formesthe thought, & ſwaics the countenance, 
Rules both our motion and our vtterance. 

Theſe and more graue conceits royld Heros ſpirits: 
For though the lighe of her diſcourſiue wits, 
Perhaps might finde ſome little hole to pas 
Through all theſe worldly cinQures ;yet(alas) 
\There wasa heauenly flame incompaſther; 
Her Goddeſle, inwhoſe Phane ſhe did preferre 
Her virgin vowes; from whoſe m_— ſight 
She knew the blacke ſhield of the darkeſt nighr 
Could notdefend her, norwits ſubrilit art: 
T his was the point pierſt Hero to the hart. 
Who heauie to the death, with a deep figh 
And hand that languiſht,tooke a robe was nigh 
Exceeding large,and of blacke Cypres made, 
In which ſhe fate,had from the day in ſhade, 
Euen ouer head and face downeto her feete; 
"Herlefthand madeit ather boſome meete; 
Her right hand leand on her hart-bowing knee, 
 Wraptin vnſhapefull foulds:t'was deathto ſee 


Her knee ſtaidthat,and that her ng face , 
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h wa T71&70 and LEeAnaer, 
Fach limme helpr other toput ondiſgrace. 
No forme was ſcene,where forme held all her ſight: 
Butlike an Embrion that ſaw neuer light- 1. 
Orlike a ſcorchedſtatue made a cole 

With three-wingdlightning:or a wrerched ſoule 
Muffled withendles darknes,the did fic : 
 Thenighthad never ſuch a heauie ſpirit. 

Yet might an imitating eye well lee, 

How faſt her cleere teares melted on her kvee 
Through hes black vaile,and turnd as blacke as it, 
Mourning to be her teares:then wrought her wir 
Wiuth her broke vow, her Goddeſle wrath,her fame, 
Alltooles thatenginous deſpaire could frame: p 
Which made her {trow the floore with her torne haire, 
And ſpreadhermantle pecce-meale inthe aire. 

Like Foves ſons club,ſtrong paſsio ſtrook her downe, 
And with apiteous ſhricke 1oforſt her ſwoune: 
Her (hrieke,made with another ſhrieke aſcend 
The frighted Matron that on her did tend: 

And as with her owne crie her ſenſe was ſlaine, 
So with the other itwas calde againe. 

She roſc and to her bed made torced way, 
Andlaidher downe cuen where Leander lay - 
And all thiswhile the red ſea other E!ood 

Eb'd with Leander: but now turn'd the flood, 
 Andallher flecre of fpirits came ſwelling in 
Withchild offaile, and did hotfight begin 
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And here Leander: beauties were imbake. 

He cameinſwimming painted all with ioyes, 
Such as might ſweeten hell:his thought deſtroyes 
Allherdeſtroying thoughts:ſhe thought ſhe felt 
His heart in hers:withher contentions melt, 
Andchid her ſoulerhat it could ſo mucherre, 
Tochecke the true ioyes he deſerud in her. 

Her freſh heat blood caſt figures in her cies, 

And he ſuppos'd ſhe ſaw in Neprunes skies 

How her ſtarre wandred,waſht in ſmarting brine 
For her loues ſake,that with immortall wine 


Should be embathd,and ſwim inmore heartseaſc, 


Than there was water in the Seſtian ſeas, 

Then faid her Cup:4 prompted fpirit;ſhall 

Sing mones to ſuch delightſome harmonie? 
Shall ſlick-rongde fame patcht vp with voycesrude, 
Thedrunken baſtard ofthe nwltitude, 

(Begor when farher judgement is away, - 

And goſlip-like,ſaies becauſcothers ſay, 

Takes newes as if it were too hot to cate, 

And ſpits it ſlauering foorth for dog-fees meate) 
Make me for forging a phantaſtike yow, 


'Preſume to beare what makes grauc matrons bow? 


Good yowes areneuer broken with good deeds, 
For then good deeds were bad:vowes are burfeeds, 


With thoie ſeuere conceits,ſheroomuch marke} |} | 


And good deeds fruits,cu& thoſe good deeds f grow © | 4 
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E” Fromother ſtocks, then from th'ob 
 ” Thatis agooddeedthatpreuents a bad : 
| Had Inorycelded, flainemy.ſelfel had. 
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Hero Leander 1s, Leander Hero : my 
Such vertuc louchathto make one of two. 

If then Leander did my maidenhead pit, 

Leanaer being my ſelfec I {till retaine it. 

Ve breake chaſte yowes when we liuc looſely cuer : 
But boundas we are,we liue looſely neuer.. 

Two conſtant louers being ioynd in one, 
Yeelding to one another,yeeld to none. 

We know not how to yow.till loue vnblind vs, 

And vowes made ignorantly neuerbindeys. 

Too true it is,that whent'is gone men hate 


The ioyesas vaine they tooke inloues eſtate : 


But that's,ſfince they have loſt, the heauenly light 
Should ſhew them way to iudge of all things right, 


When life is gone,death muſt implant bis terror, 


As death is foc to life,ſoloue to error. 

Before we louc,how range we through this ſphere, | 
Searching the ſundry fancies hunted here: 

Now with deſire of wealth tranſported quite 
Beyond our free humanities delight: 


Now with ambition climing falling towrs, 


Whoſe hope to (cale,our feare to fall deuours: 
Now raptwithpaſtimes,pompe,all ioyes impure; 


_ But 


2G 


. _ tloue with allioyes crownd,withindoth fit; 


Im age of Conſtancie. Thus my loues gracc 


O Goddeſle pitie, loue and pardon it. 


- This ſpake he weeping,but her Goddeſle eare 


Burnd with too ſterne a heat, and would nat heare. 
Aye me,bath heauens ſtraightfingers no more graces, 
For ſuch Hero,then for homelicſt faces ? 

Yetſhe hopte well, and in her ſweet conceit 

Waying her arguments,ſhe thoughtthem weight : 
And thar the logicke of Leanders beaurie, 

And them together would bring prootes ofdutie. 
And it her ſoule,that was a skiltull glance 

Of heauens great eſſence, found ſuch imperance 


. In her loues beauties; ſhe had confidence. 


Fone loud him too, andpardond her offence. 
Beautte in heauen and earth this grace doth Win, 
7t ſupples rigor,and it leſſens ſin. 

Thus,her ſharpe wit,her louc,her ſecrecie, 

Trouping together,made her wonder why 

She ſhould nor leaue her bed, and to the Temple? 

Her health ſaid ſhe muſt liue ; her ſex difſemble. 

She viewd Leandersplace,and wiſhthe were 

Turn'd to his place,ſo his place were Leanaer. 

Aye me( aid ſhe)that loues ſweet loue and ſenſe 


. Should doe it harme ! my loue had notgone hence, 


Had he beenlike his place. O. bleſſed place, 


Parts no where but it leaues ſomething behinde "M 


- X : 


4 Worth obſeruation: he renownes his kind. 
- His motion is like heauens Orbiculer : 
For wherehconceis,he is cuer there. 
"This place was mine : Leander now tis thine ; 
 Thoubeing my ſelfe,then it 15 doublc mine: 
Minc,and Leanders mine, Leanders mine.: 
O ſec what wealth it yeelds me, nay yeeldshim : 
Forl am in it,he for me doth (wim. 
Rich, fruitfull louc,that doubling ſelfe eſtates 
Elixer-like contrads,though ſeparates. 
Deareplace I kifle thee,and doe welcome thee; 
Asfrom Leander cuer ſent tomeec. 


 Theendof the third Seftyad. 
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THE ARGVMENT OF THE 
| | FOVRTH SESTYAD. 


Hero, in ſacred habit deckt, 
Doth priuatt ſacrifice effec?; 
Her Skasfes deſcription wrought by fate, 
Oſtents,#hat threaten her 7 a0 

T be flrange, yet Phyſicall events, 
Leanders counterfeit preſent. 

In thauder,Ciprides deſcends, 
 Preſaging both the lowers ends, 

Ectc ibe Goddefſe of remorce, | 


With vocall and articulate force 
Inſpwes Leucote, Venus ſwan, 

T excuſe the beauteous Seltian. 

Venus,to wreake her rites abuſes, 

Creates the monſter Exonufis ; 

Inflamins Heroes Sacrifice, 

With lig brain 2 darted from her ces : 

And thereof ſprings the paimed beaſt, - 
T hat ener ſince taints enery breaſt, 


Nov from Leanders place ſhe aroſe,and found 
Her haire andrentrobe ſcattered on the ground:. 

Which taking-vp,ſhe euery peece didlay. 

Vpon an Altar ; wherein youth of day 

* She vide rexhibite priuate ſacrifice: 

Thoſe would ſhe offer to the Deities 

Ofher faire Goddeſle,and her powerfull ſon, 

Asrelicks of herlate- felt paſhon:. 

Andin that holy ſortſhe vow to end them, 

In hope her violent fancics that did rend them, 

Would as quite fade in her loues holy fire, 

As they ſhouldin the ames ſhementr'inſpire. 

Then put ſhee on all herreligious weeds, 

That deckt her in her (ſecret ſacred deeds: 

A crowne of Itickles,that ſunne nor fre 

Could cuer melt, and figur'd chaſtedefire. 

A golden ſtarre ſhindein hernaked breaſt, 

In honour ofthe Queene-light ofthe Eaſt. 


Inherrighthand ſhe helda filuer wand, 
| G.4..—- On: 
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 _ Onwhoſebrighttop Periftera did ſtand, 


Who was a Nymph, butnowtransformd a Doue; 
And in herlife was deare in Venus loue: 

And for her ſake ſhe euer ſince that time, (clime, 
Chus'd Doues to draw her-coach throgh heaues blew 
Herplenrious haire in curled billowes fwims | 
On her bright ſhoulder : her harmonious lims | 
Suſtaind no more bur a moſt ſubtile yaile 


_ © Thathung onthem,as itdurſt not aſflaile 


|  Hermoſtheart 


Their different congord: for the weakeſt aire 
- Couldraiſcit ej from her beauties faire:: 
Nordiditcouet,butadumbrate onelic 
npFkcin gparts,thatableſt cic 
Might ſce(as itdid ſhadow)fearctullic, 
All that all-loue-deſcruing Paradiſe: 
It was as blew as the moſt treezing 5kies 
Neere the Seas hew,for thence her Goddefle came: 
Onit askarfe ſhe wore of wondrous frame ; 
In midſt whereof ſhe wrought a virgins face, 
From whoſecach checke a fiery bluthdid chaſe 
Twocrimſon flames,thatdid two waies extend, 
Spreading the ample skartfe to cither end; 
Which figurd the diuiſion of her minde, 
Whiles yer ſhe reſted baſhfully inclinde, 
Andſtood not reſolute to wed Leander. 
This ſeru'd her white necke for a purple ſphere, 
 Andcaſt it ſelfe at full breadth downe her backe. 
ES... There 
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 " gJ7eroand Leanaer. 
There ( fo” thefirſt breath that begun the wracke - 
Ofher free quiet from Leanaers lips) 


She wrought aSeain one flame full of ſhips: 


But that one ſhip where all her wealth did paſſe 
(Like {imple Merchants goods) Leander was: 
For in that Sea ſhe naked figured him ; 

Her diuin g needle taught him how to ſwim, 
And to cachthreedGiduch reſemblance giue, 
Forioy to be ſolike him itdidliue. 

Things ſenceleſse ue by art, and rationall die, 

By rude contempt of art and induftric. 

Scarce could ſhe workbut in her ſtrength of thought, 
She feard ſhe prickr Loniedinep the wrought: 

And oft would ſhricke ſo, thather Guardian frighted, 
Would ſtaring haſte,as with ſome miſchiefe cited. 

T hey double bife that dead things griefes ſuttame: 

They kill that feele not their friends lung parne- 
Sometimes ſhe feard he ſought her infamic, V 
And then as ſhe was working of his cic, 
She thoughtto pricke it out toquenchher ill: 

But as ſhe prickr,it grewmoreperte&{till. 
T rifling attempts no ſerious atts aduance ; 
The fireof loue u bloWwne by dalliance. 
In working his faire necke ſhe did fo grace it, . 
She ftill was working her owne armes timbrace it : 


 That,and his ſhoulders,and his hands were ſeene 


Aboue the ſtreame,and with a pure Sea greene. 
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She did ſo queintly ſhadow cuery lim, 
All might be ſcene beneath the waues co ſwim. 
| Inthisconceited skarte the wrought beiide 
- AMoonein change,and thooting ſtarresdid glide 
Innumber after her with bloody beames, 
"Which figur'd her afte&s in their extreames, 
Purſuing nature in her Cynchian body, 
And did her thoughts running on change implie : 
For maids take more delights when they prepare 
And thinke of wiues ſtates,then when wiues they are. 
-Bencath all theſe ſhe wrought a Filherman, 
Drawing his nets from forth that Ocean; 
Who drew ſo hard,ye might diſcouer well, 
Thetoughned ſinewes in his necke did fwell : 
His inward ftrainesdrauc out his blood-ſhor cics, 
And prings of (weate didin his forchcad riſe: 
Yetwas of nought but of a Serpent ſped, 
Tharin his boſome flew,and ſtung him dead: 
And this by fate into her mind was ſent, 
 Notwrought by meere inſtin& ofher intent. 
At theskarfs other end her hand did frame, 
 Neerethe forkt point of thediuided flame, 
- Acountry virgin keeping of a Vine, 
La. . Whodid ofhollow bulruſhes combine 
 Snarcsfor the ſtubble-louing Graſhopper, 
” And byherlayherskripthatnouriſhther, 
 Withinamyrtleſhadeſhe fate and ſung, 
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Andtufts of wauing real abourher fp 
Where lurkt two foxes, that while rw ap nlide 
Her trifling ſnares their theeueries did phe 

One to the vine, another ro herskrip, 

That ſhe did negligently ouerflip: 

By which her fruitfull vine & wholeſome fare, 

She ſuffered ſpoyldto makea childiſh fnare. 

Theſe ominous fancies did her ſoule expreſle, 

And cuecric finger made a Propheteſle, -' 

To ſhew whatdeath was hid in loues diſguiſe, 

And makeher indgementco! ver Deftinics, 

O what ſweet formes faire Ladies ſoules doe ſhroud, 


Were they made ſcene & forced throughtheir bloud, 


If through their beauties like rich workthrough Jawa, 
They would ſ{etforththeir minds with vertuesdrawn, 
In wat graces from cheir fingers flie, -: 

Toftill their yas thoughts with induftrie: - 

That theirplicd wits in numbred filks might Ol 


 Paſhons hughconqueſt,and their necdlesleading 


Aﬀe&ion priſoner through their own-bullecities, 
Pinniond with ſtories ard Arachnean dities. - 

Proceed we now with Heros ſacrifice; ' . © 
She odours burne,and from theirſmokedidriſe 


"Vnſauorie fumes,that ayrewith plagues inſpired, 


And then the conſecrared ſticks ſhefired. 
On whoſe paleflame an avgrie ſpirit hew, - | 


Ha _—_ ir downe ſtill as it « On grews - 


{6 Tho vieginpapeforhurooih beer fob; 
| © When ſheinflam'dthem,bura'd as blond: 

All ad oftents of thattoonecre ſucceſle, 
Tharmade ſuch moving beaurtcs motionleſle. 
Then Hero wept; butherafhighted cies 
She quickly wrefted from the ſacrifice: 
Shut them,and inwards for:Leander lookt, 
Search her {oft bolome,and from thence ſhe pluckt 
Hts lovely picture; which when ſhe had viewd, 
Her beauties were withall loues toyes renewd. 
The odors {weetned, andthe fires burnd clecre, 
Leaders forme lefeuo ill obie there. 
Such was his beaurie that the force of light, 
Whoſeknowletlye teacheth wonders infinite, 
The ſtrengibof.numberapd proportion, 
Nature had late interomake it knowne. 
Artwas her \ Barre whathumane wits 
For ſtudig I9{t,iatomb'd in droſhie ſpirits. 

Aiter this atcident(which'for her gloric 

| Herocouldnotburwakeia hiſtoric): 


I T h inhabitants of Sefxsand Abydue, 


_ Dideyery yeere with feaſts propitious, 
To faire Leanderspicure ſacrifice, 
And they were perſons ofeſpectall prize 
That were allowdi itas atrOrnament - 

|  Tinrichtheirhoufes;for: the.cominent 

| Of the ſtrany ge yertucsall _ it held: : 
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| She would the faith of herdefires profeſle: 
\ Where her Religion ſhould be Policie, 
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Foreuenthevery boaks ofi it repeld ofyor 


All blaſtings,wirchcrafts,and the ftrifesofnature - - 


- In thoſe diſeaſes that no hearbs could cure. 


The woolfic ſting of Auariceitwould pull, 
And maketherankeſt miſcr bountifull. 


Itkild the feare oſthunder and ofdeath; 
| The diſcords that.conceits ingendereth . 


Twixt man andwife,it for the time would ceaſe: 

The flames of loue it quencht,and wouldincreaſe: 
Held ina princes bandit would pur out | 
The dreadfulſt Comet : it would eaſe all doubr 


_ Ofthreatned miſchietes: it would bring aſlecpe 
\ Such as were mad: itwouldinforce to weepe 


Moſt barbarous eies: and many moreeffets 

This piure wroupht,and ſprung Leandrian ſes, 
Of which was Hereofirſt : Forhe whoſe forms 
(Held in her hand)cleerd ſuch afatallſftorme, 
From hell ſhe thought his perfon would defend her, 
Which night and Heleſpont would quickly ſend her, 
With this confirm'd, ſhe vow'd to baniſh quite 


All thought ofany chicks to her delite: 


And in contempr of fillic baſhfulneſle, 


To follow loue with zealc her picnic: 
Her chamber her Cathedrall Church ſhould "Y 
And her Leander her chicfe Deitie. 


' Forinherlovetheſedidthe Gods forgo; 
 -Andthough her knowledge did notteach her fo, 
' Yer didit teach her this,that what her heart 
| Didgreateſt hold in her ſelte greateſt part, 
That ſhe did make her god;andtwas lefſe nought 
Tolcaue gods in profcſſion and inthought, 
 Thanin herlove and life:tor therein lies 
Moſt of her duties, andthcir dignities, 
And raile the braine-bald world at whatitwil!; 
Thats the grand Atheiſmethat raignesinutill, 
Yet ftngalaritic ſhe would vic no more, 
 Forfſhewasſingulartoomuch before: 
{Bur ſhe would pleale theworld withfaire pretext; 
"388 would nor lcaucher conſcience perplexr. 
Seat men that will hauc leſſe doe forthem ſtill, 
Muſt bcarethem outrhough thafsbenere ſo ill. 
|  Meannes muſt Pander betoExcellencic, 
| | PleaſureattonesFallhood and Conſcience: 
' Difſlemblingiwas the worſt{(thought Hero then) 
_ Andthatwasbeftnowſhemuſt live with men. 
O vertuous loue that taughther todoe beſt, 
When ſhedid worſt, and when ſhethought itleſt. 
Thus wouldſhefttlprocecd in works diuine, 
Andin her ſacredſtate of prieſthood ſhine, 
Handling the holy rites with hands as bold, 
' Asifthercin(bedid Jones thunder hold; 
' . Andnecdnotfearc thoſemenaces oferror, 
' 147) 216 pkg pb up (2662 Which 
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Which ſhe evinbite icks wich create terror. 
O louely Hero,nothing is thy ſin, z 
Wayd withthoſe foule faults io Prieſts are in; 
That hauing neither faichs,nor works,nor bewrics, 
T'engender any icuſe tor flubberd duties; 
With as muchcountnance fill their holy chaires, 
And ſweat denouncements gainſt prophane affayres, 
As it their liucs were cur cutby their places, 
And they the only farhers of the Graces. 

Nowas with ſetkcd minde ſhe did repaire, 
Her thoughts to facrifice,her rauiſhthaire 
And hertorne robe which onthe altarlay, 
And only forReligions tire did ftay; 
She heard athunder by the Cyclops beaten, 
In ſucha volley as the world did threaten, © 
GiuenYenas as ſhe partedthrayric ſphere, 
Diſcending now tochidewith Herohere: 
When ſuddenly the Goddefſe waggoners, 
The Swans and Turtles that in coupled pheres, 
Through all worlds boſommes draw her influence, 
Lighted in Heros window, and fromthence 
To her fayre ſhoulders flewthe gentle Doves. 
Gracefull done thar ſweerpleaſure loucs, 
And ruffoortChrefte with the tufted crowne, (frowne 


 Borhwhich did kifſe her,though their G oddeſſe 


T he Swans Gid inthe ſolid flood her glafle, 


Proyne their plumes,of which the faireſt was, * 
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| Poue-lou'd Leucore,that pure brightnes 15; / 
The other bountic-louing Dapfile. 
All were inheauet,now they with Herowere : 
But Venus lookes brought wrath,and vrged teare. 
Her robe was skarlet,blacke her heads attire, 
And through her naked breaſt ſhinde ſtreames of fire, 
As when the rarificd aire is driven 


L | In flaſhing ſtreames,and opes the darkned heaucn. 


In her white handa wreath of yew ſhe bore, 

And breaking th'icie wreath ſweet Hero wore; 

She forſt about ber browesher wreath of yew, 

And ſaid,now miniontothy fate be trew, 

Though nor to me, indure what this portends ; 

Begin wherc lightnes will;in ſhame itcnds. | 

Loue makes thee cunning); thou art currant now, 

By being conterfeit: thy broken vow, 

Deceit with her pide garters-muſt reioyne, 

And with her tampe thou countnancesmuſt coyne : 

Coynes,and puredeceirs forpurities, _ 

And (hll a maid wilt ſcemeincolonedeies, 

And hauc anantike face to laugh within, 

Whilethy ſmooth lookes make men digeſt thy fin. 

But ſince thy lips(leſt thought forſworne )forſwore, 
Be neuer virgins vow with truſting more; R 
When Beauties deareſt did ber Goddeſflc heare, 

Breathe ſuch rebukes gain thatſhe could not cleare; 
Dumbe ſorrow ſpake alowdin teares,and blood 
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k Thatfrom hergric 


icfe burſt vaines inpiteous flood, 
From the ſweet conduits of her ſauor fell : 
The gentle Turtles did with moanes make ſwell 
T heir ſhining gorges :the white black-eyde Swans 
Did fing as wotull Epicedians, 
As they would ſtraightwaies die: when pitics Queene 
The Goddefle Ee,thart had euer beene 
Hid in a watry cloud neere Heroes cries, 
Since the firſt inſtant of her broken cies, 
Gaue bright Leacote voice,and made herſpeake, 
To ealc her anguiſh,whoſe ſwolne breaſtdidbreake 
V/ith anger at her Goddeſle,thyy didtouch 
Hero ſo neere for that ſhe vide fo much, 
Andthruſting her white necke at Venusfaid; 
Why may notamorous Hero ſeeme a maid 
Though ſhe be none,aswell as you ſupprefle 
In moddeſt cheekes yourinward wantonneſle? 
How often have we drawne you from aboue, 
Teexchange with mortals,rites for'rites in loue > 
Why in your Prieſt then call youthatoffence 
_ Thar ſhines in you,andis your influence 2 

With this the furies ſtopr Lencotes lips, 
Enioynd by Venus; who with Roftiewhips 
Beate the kind Bird. Fierce lightning from her cies 
Did ſet on fice faire Heroes ſacrifice, 
Which was her norne robe, and inforcedhaire; 


2.nd the bright ame became a maid maſt faire © 
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' Forherafpe&; her trefles were of wire, 
Knit like a net, where hearts all ſet on fire, 
'Strugledin pants and could not get releaſt: 
 Herarmes wesc all with golden pincers dreſt, 
| Andtwenty faſhiond knots, pullics,and brakes, 
And all her body girdled with painted ſnakes. 
Herdowneparts in a Scorpions taile combinde, - 
| Freckled with twentic colours; pycd wings ſhinde 
Out of her ſhoulders; Cloth had neuer die, 
'  Norſweetercolours neuer viewed cic, 
| In ſcorching Tarkie,{ ares, Tartaric, | 
T hen ſhinde aboutthis ſpirit notorious; 
| Nor was eArachnes web ſo glorious. 
Otlightning and of ſhreds the was begot ; 
. More hold inbaſediflemblers ts there not. 
Hername was Eromnſis. Venus few 
| From Heroes fight, and atherChariotdrew 
- This wondrous creatureto ſoſteep a height, 
That gl] the world ſhe night command with ſleight 
Of her gay wings: and thenſhe bad her haſt, 
Since Hero had diflembled,and difgraſt 
Her rites ſo much,andeuerybreait infe 
With her deceits,ſhe madeher ArchiteR 
Of alldiflimulation; and fincethen 
| Neuer was any truſtinmaidesnor men. 
K > | | þ Oirſpighted * 
Faire Uenwchrcantofechcrmoſtdelightced- 
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| And one ſhe chuſde for temper of hee inde, 


To bethe onelyrierofher kinde,.: 


' So ſoone tolether vargin race be ended; 


Not ſimply for the fault awhic offended : 


| Buttharin ſtrife for chaſthes witty che Moone, Ort: $f! 


Spitefull D:avabad her ſhew bur one” 

That washer ſcruantvowed,andliu'damaid; 
And nowſhe thought toanſwere that vpbraid, 
Hero had loſt her anſwer ; who knowes not. 
7/enus Would ſeeme as far from any (ps! 


Oflight demeanor,as the very skifi 2 Y 
Twixt Cyntbias browes ; fin is aſham” > (7 o=y 


Vp Venysflew, and ſcarce durit vp for fears |! * 
Of Phebeslaughter,whien ſhe paſt het {ſphere i 
And ſo moſt vgly clouded wasthe light, 

That day was hid in day; night came erc night; 


And Venzs could not t rough the thicke aire Pierce, 


Till the daics king, god af vadanted verſe, += 
Becauſe ſhe was ſo plcorifull atheame, 
To ſuch as wore his Lawrefl Anademe:” 
Liketo a fiery bulletmade deſcent, 
And from herpaſſage thoſe fat vapors rent, 
Thar being nor throughly rarefide to raine, 
Melted like pitch as blew as any vaine, 

And ſcalding tempeſts made the carth to ſhriake 
Vnder their feruor,and the world didthinke 
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Lo cucry drop arorturingſpicix flew, my 
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_— Seplp ont] ie raw o ro 
 *-  Betwixtall this and Here; Wrrohald 
| Leanders pituredsaPcthan ſhigld:— 
| * Andſhe was free fremfearent worſt hccelſes; 
The more ill threatvs,we fulpettihelefle: | 
As wegrow haploſſe, violence.fubtle growes, - 
-Dumb, _ &hlind;8& comeswhenno u man ao knowes, 
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Whcherch ber thirftie wiſh xerounrs, 

She tmo berrothed lavers,,... DO) 
ud tone ge athat(with their crew- 

T heir ſportzand ceremonies we) 

She conertly might celebratt, 

With ſeevet Fes. «nome 

She makes a feaſt, a. which appeares 

The wilde Nymph Teras, that till beares- 
An Inory Lute,tels Ominous tales, 


Avd ſongs at ſolemme feftinales.. 


JOw was bright Herowea ry oftheday 
* Thought an Olympiad ia Leanders ſtay... 
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Sol, and the ofi-fooreh Moves he on \his armes} > Þ 


And would not lethim ſwim,foretecing his harmes: 
Thac day Aurora double grace obtainde 
Of her loue Phebaus; ſhehis horſes rainde, 


Set on his golden knead as (he liſt 


She puld him backe; andas ſhepuld, ſhe kift 
To haue him turne to bed;he lou'd her more, © 
To fee the loue Leander Hero bore, 
Examples profit much ren times in-one, 
Inperſons tull ofnote,gooddeeds are done. 
Day was ſo long,men walking fell aſleepe, 
The heauic humors thattheireies did ſteepe, 


| \Madethem feare miſchiets. The hard ftreets were beds 


For couetous churles, and for ambitious heads, 
Thar ſpight of Nature would their buſineſle plie. 
All hn they hadthe falling £puepſee, 

Men groueld ſo yponthe ſmotherd'ground, 
Andpitie did the heart ofheauen confound. 
The Gods,the Graces,and the Muſes came 
Downe to the Deſtinies;ro ſtay the frame 

Of the true louers Aeaths,and all worlds teares : 
Bur death before had ſtopttheir cruell cares. 
All the Celeſtials parted mourning then, 
\Pierſt with our humane miſeries more then men. 
Ah,nothing doth the world with miſchiefe fall, 
But want of feeling one anothers ill. 


With their deſcent t the day group —_—— faire, 
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Andcaſtabrighter robevpontheaire.'. 1 © 

'  Heroto ſhorten time with merrimenr, Gly cane 

For young eA/cmave, and bright Myalſent, 

Two louers that had long craud marriage dues 

Ar Heroes hands ; but ſhe did ſtill refuſe : 

For louely Mya was her conſort yow d 

In her maid ſtate,and therefore not allow'd 

To amorous Nuptials: yet faire Hero now 

Intendedto diſpencewith her cold-yow, 

Since hers was broken,and tomarry her : 

Therites wouldpleafing matter miniſter 

To her conceits,and ſhorten tedious day. 

They came ; {weet muſicke viherd om way, - 

And wanton Ayre iitwenty ſweet-formes danſt 

After her fingers ;Beantic and Loue aduanſt 

Their enſignes in thedownleſle roſie faces 

Of youths and maids,led after by the Graces. 

For all theſe, Hero made a friendly feaſt, 

Welcomd them kindly, did much loue proteſt, 

Winning their hearts with all the meanes ſhe might, 

That when her fault ſhould chancerabide the light, 

Their loues might couer orextenuate it, 

And high inher worſt fate make pitie ſit. 
Shemaricdthem,andinthe banquet came p 

Borne by the virgins: Hero ftriu'd to frame 

Her thoughts ro mirth, Aye me, but hard it is 

. To.umitate a falſe and forced blis. 
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Apollo gaueit,and herskill withall, 


Burt ſhe reſolud it :neuerficightrale flew 


Phadss.. Hf — 
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Norharh conſtrained laughter any graves  ' _ 
Then laid ſhe wine on cares to make them ſinke ;.- 
FVho feares thethreats of fortune,let him arinke. 
 Totheſequicke Nuptials entred{uddenly, 
Admired Teras with the Ebon Thye, 

A Nymph that haunted the greene Sefiangroues, 
And would conſort ſoftyirgins intheirloues, 
Atgayſome triumphs,and on folemne daies, 
Singing prophetike Elegics and Layes: 

And fingring of a {i]ſuerLute ſhetide 

With blacke and purple skarts by herleft ſide. 


And ſhe was tearm'd his dwarfe ſhe was ſo ſmall: 
Yet great in vertucyfor his beames inclos'd- 
His vertues in her : never was proposd 

Riddle to her,or Augurie,ſtrange or new, 


Fromher charm lips, without -important ſence, . 

Shewne in ſome graue ſucceeding conſequence. 
Thislittle Siluanewith her ſongs andrales, 

Gaue ſuch eſtate to feaſts and Nuprials, 

That though oft times ſhe forewenrt tragedies, 


\Yet for her ſtrangenes fti!l ſhe pleas d her eies, 


And forher ſmalnes they admir'd her fo, 
They thought her perfe& borne, andcould not grow. 
All eics were on her: Hero did command : 


AN 


{1&3 & MNGT) » 


'  AnAltar dickr with Nd ſtate ſhould ſind, : 

_ _ AttheFeaſtsypper end,cloſe by the Bride ; 

On which the pretie Nymph might lit eſpide. 

'Then all werefilent; euery one ſo heares, 

Asall their ſenſes climb(d into their cares: 

 Andfirſtthisamoroustale that fitted well, 

b Faire Hero and the Nuprials ſhe did tell: 

7 Thetale of I eras. 

Hymen thatnowis god of Nupriall rites, 

Andcrownes with honour loue and his delights, 

Of eAthens was a youth ſo ſweet of face, 

Thar many.thoughthim of the femall race: 

Such quickning brightnes did his clecre cies dart, 

_ Warme went their beames to his beholders heks, 

In ſuch pure leagues his beauties were combin'd, 

That there your Nupriall contracts firſt were fi Ign d. 

_ Forasproportion,white and crimſon meer 
In Beauties mixturegall.righeclecre,and ſweet 
The cie refponſiblegthe golden haire, 

And none is held withourthe other, faire: 

All prin g together, all rogether fade; 

Such intermixt affeions.thould inuade 
Twoperfe&louers:which being yer vnſecne, 
Their vertuesand their comfors copied zen, 
In beauties concord, ſubie& to the eic ; 
Andthat,in Hymen,plcasd ſo matchleſly, 


Thar loucrs were ctcem'd in their full grace, 
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ike formeand —_ ken os ES 
Andfuch ſweetconcord was thought 6G 


Ot torches,mulicke,teaſts,and greateſt men: i; 
So Hymenzlookr,that cuenthe chaſetmind > |... | 
He mou'dto ioyneinioyes of factedkind 11: :-/ 
For onely now his chins firſt ubeidortdei- 

His headsrich fleece,in golden eirlescomtoned) 
And as he was ſo lou'd,he loud fotos; 

So ſhould beſt beamies,boundby: Nuprials doo, 3 

Bright Eucharis, who was byul}menfaid /: 

The noblcſt, faireſt, and the richefdmaid- 
Ofallh' cdrbemies datinicls,H ymenlou di! 


"With ſuch tranſmiſſion nag 


From his white I to hers/buthwt eftare 
In paſling his, was ſointerminate}”” 
Forwealth and honor, that kickows Jurſ feed: 


On nought bur fight and hearing, nor couldbraed:” 
Hope of requitall,the grand priſeotloue; _ |! | 


. Norcould heheare or ſee,but hemutt prone: 


How his rare-beauties muſickewould agree. '. 
With maids in conſort: therefore robbed hes! 
His chin of thoſe ſame few firſt fruits ir bore, 
Andclad inſuch attire,as Virgins wore, 

'He keptthem company,and mighrright well; 
For he did all but Euchars excell 

In all the faire of Beautie : yer he wanted 
Vertue to make his owne deſires implanted - 


iS BE Baked To women ales; 
'  Lauebeautic intheir ſex/butcnuiccuer. 
" His iudgementyet(thardurſt norſuice addrefle; 


b* - 
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Nor paſt duc meancs,prefume-of duc ſucceſle) | 
"a0 28 gatfortunein thecnd ro ſpeed 
To his beſtpraies:þurrange itſecmed indeed, 
That fortune ſbould achaſte affection on 


Preferment ſeldome, graceth baſhfutrſſe. 


Nor grefic it Hymen yet; butmany adart 
And many @h amorouschoughtinthrald his hin 


Erche obtaingdher; and he ficke became, 
-Forſt to abſtaive her 


Sigh ighis boſomeO'whatgriefe 


ſight, atdthen the lamet | '  _ 
tefe did fillhim: : : '* 


Sight made hins iekeyand want offighrdid: Kill him.. 


e virgins wondredwwherc Dera ſtayd; | 
For ſo did Hyver terme himielfc a A 


Atlength withficklylookeshe greeted them; 
Tiis ſtrange toſeegainſt what ancxtreame ſtreme 1] 


A louer ftrjues;pooreHymer lookt foill, 


Thar as inmweritlic increaſed ill, | 
By ſuffering much;fo he in grace deercaſt. 


Women are moſt wonne when merit leaſt: __- 

If merit looke not well loue bids ſtand by, 
Loues ſpecial leſſonisto pleaſe the cyc. 4 Þ 
And Hymen ſoone recoucring all he loft, 

Deceiuing ſtill.cheſc maids, but himſelfe moſt. 


©. none Hirinjany Fingin dames, : -111-// 
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Nobleb Fhinh,obdelplodicioathncs 4 19s! 
Leauing = towne with ſongs andhallowed lights, | 


: Todoc great Ceres Eluſina rites - 


Ofzcalous Sacifice;weremade apray 

To barbarousRouers that in ambuth lay, 
And with rude hands enforſt theirſhiningſpoile, 
Farre from the darkned Cinie,tird with toile. 
And when the yellow iſſue ofthe skie 


Came trouping forth,ielous ofcruektie, 


To their bright fellowes of this vnder heauen, 
Into a double nightthey ſaw them driven, 
A horride Cauc,the thecues black manſion, 


' Where wearie ofthe ivurneythey had gon, 11% 


Their laſt nighes watch, 8 dridkewith their fe alas, 
Dull Morpheus entred, laden with ſilken chains; 
Stronger then yrof,and boutidthe ſwelling vaines 
Andtired ſenſes of theſe lawlesSwaines: | 

But when the virgin lights thusdimly burnd; 


- Owhatahellwas heauenin ! how they mournd 


And wrung their hands, & wound their gentle formes 
Into the ſhapes of ſorrow! Golden ſtormes 
Fell trom theireies:As when the: Sun appecares, 

Andyct it raincs,ſoſhewdtheireyestheirteares. 

Anda as when funerall dames wartcha dead corlſe, 
Weeping aboutir,telling with remorſe | 

What paines he felt,howlonginpainehe lay, 


> How little food he nb hewould lays 
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'  Avdthenmixemonrofulltales ofothersdearks, 
- SmogheringthEſclucsin clouds of their owne breaths, 
Ax levgth,one cheering other,call forwine, - 
T he golden bouledrinksteares oucof their eine, 
As they drinke wine fromit;and roundirt goes, 
' Each helping other torclicuc their woes: 
| Socaſt theſe virgins beauties mutuall raies, 
Onelights anocher,face the face diſplaies; - 
' Lipsby reflexton kiſt, and bands hands ſhooke, 
 Euenbythewhitcnescach of other tooke. 
'' , But Hymennowvidetricndly Morpheus aide, 
 Slewcuerythcete,andrefcude cucry maide. 
And now did his cnamourdpaſlion take 
 Hartfrom his harry deed, whole worth did make 
His hope ot boumtcous Evcharrs more ftrong; 
Andnowcame Lavewith Preteur,who had long 
Iuggld thelicle god with prayersand gifts, 
Ranthrough all ſhapes, and varied all his ſhifts, 
Towin Lowesſtaywith him,and make him Jouc hip: = 
And whEbe fawno {trengrh of (eight could moue him 
To make him Joue, or ftay,henimbly rurnd 
Into Lazesicitehe lo cxtreamely burnd. 
And thalſame Loxewith Proteus andhispowre, 
Tencounter Eacharesfurſt like the lowre 
Thar 7unoes milke did ſpring the filucr Liflie, 
| Hefellon Hymenshand,whoſtraighn didſpic 
, Thebounteous Godhead and with wondroas ioy 
"OD f7s MANY "4M ured 


Sffiedir it Enchavi She ng cay-- 


£000] other parents frownes,and ſemall pid,” Fo: 


W; "Le »7 


- 


Drew back her hand:the bo damndMderonc It, - 
And drawing itnecre,mixt{o youcould not kno it. 
As two clecre Tapers mixe jn onetheir light, | 
Sodid the Lillie and the hand cheirwhite:: 

She viewd it,and her yiew the forme beſtowes 
Amongſther ſpicits;for ascolour owes 

From ſuperficies ofeachthingweiee,” 


Euen fo with colours formes emitted hee: 


And where Loues forme is, loue is, loncis forme; 


He entred at the e yezhis cred torme:: 
Roſe from Cpt ſwerteſt inſtrument. 


' Ir ſtirdher bloods ſea fo,thathighit wear, 


And bcatin baſhfullwaves gainttshe white ſhore 
Ot her diuided cheeks,itrag dhe more, 
Becauſc the tide went gainſt the haughtic winde 
Ot her cſtate and birth:And aswe 


' Infainting ebs,the flowrie Zephire —=0 
- Thegreene-hayrd Helleſpont,broke in filuer auadla 


Gainſt Heroes towre: but in his blaſts rerreare, 
The waues obeying him.,they after beate, 
Leauing the chalkie ſhorga greatway pale, 
Then moyſt itfrethly wichanother gale: 


* Socbd and floodin Exchares face, 
Coyneſle and Loue ftriudwhichhad greateſt grace, 


Virgivitic did fight onCoyneſſefide; 
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Lothinget the A Bane; more thenitloues- - 
The high contents;defert and vertue moones. | 
With louc foughr- Hymens beatitie and his valure; 
Which ſcarce could ſo muchfauonr;yctallure' 
Tocometo ſtrike;burfamelesidle ſtood, | 
 Altion 15ferie Valonrs s fonrragne good, \ '- 


But Louc once wilht no preater oY 


Then he could figdwithin; WE ahagte betraid 
"The bribde, but incorrupted Garifon, 


Sung Is ſneonkere thoſe ſongs begun, - 
 AndLoucwas growneſorich withſuch a ind, 
And wantonwith the eaſe of his free raigne; . 

That he wouldrurneinto her rougheſt Townes 

To turnethem onr;and thus he Hymen crownes 
King ofhis thoughts,mansgreatoſt Empetie:- ' | 
This was hisfirſt-braue ſtep rodeitie. 

Home tothe mourning citiethcy repayTre, 
With newesa$wholfome asthe'morning ayre, 
Totheiad parents ofeach ſaucd maid: 

But Hymenandhis£ucharishadilaid * 

This plot,tomake the flame of their delight 

Round astheMooneartfull; and full as bright: 
Becauſe the parents: - chaſte Eacharrs 


Exceeding Hymens ſa,might crofle their blis;/ 
Andas the orktrateal X defersthar law- 


Cannot aſſiſt withforce:ſo when they faw! © | 
pho Ginghtir as, take _— of their owne, | 
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Made all of voice and fare 


\ Yertake her viſagenow:moyſt lipy, long aft, 


it: Leanacr. 
Praiſe Hymens valol wer. beſtowne,' 
H3 men muſt leaue th Irgins in'sGroue” 
Farre off from 4rhens;and} poc firftto proue' 
Ifto reſtore rthemall with fame and tes, !*/ EIELL 
He ſhould enioy his deareſt abhis wife, 

This told to'all the maides;the moſt agree: ' 

The riperſort knowing whatt'i ts tobee © © 
Thofirſt mouth of a newes fo farrederiu'd, 

Andthart to heare and beare news brane ksHd 4 
Asbeingacarriage ſpeciall hard to beare (19717 116 1H v1 
Occurrents,theſe oceurrenrs being ſodeare; "7 
They did with grace proteſt;they were contetit 


pe Ft go 
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Taccoſt their friends withall their boeaplvtngit, - | 


For Hymensgood:but to incurte theirharme, 

There he muſt pardon them [This WIT Went Warme 

To Adbleſhes braine,a yraph bortie hie, ; 
at vpwards flie: 

Her hart and all her forces neither traine, ' 


- Climb'dto her rongue, andthitherfell terbraine,”, | 


Since it could goe no higher:andix muſt go, 

All powers ſhe had,cuenher tongue « did ſo. 

In ſpirit and quicknes ſhe much ioy did take, 
Andlou'dher tongue,only for quicknes ſake, 
And ſhe would haſte andtell, Thereſt all ſtay, 
Hymen goes on; the Nymph another way: 

And whatbecame ofher ile tell atlaft : 


i "Thinlikeqnjron wedge, | 
Astwete ofpurpofemadeto 
Well werethys louelyBcautic ridof her, -.. 
And Hymen did at 4chevsnow prefer 
His welcome ſuite, which he withioy alpirde: 

A hundredprincely, yourhs with hin retirde 

To fetch the Nympbs:Chariots and muſik went, 

 Andhomethey came:beauenwich applaules reot. 

. The N pptials {traighr proceed;whiles allthe towne, 
. Freſhin theirioyss mightdogtheya moſt renowne. 
_, Firſt gold. lockt HwmdidioChurchrepaire, 

Like a quicke offexinghuradink flames ot haire. 
 Andatterwitha virgia' firmamem,. 
The godhead-pro prowing Brideattendedwent 
 Beforethemalhſbelooktiohercommannd, 
- As if forme- ging Cypria-filuer hand 
 Griptealltheirbeamicsand crufkc out one flame, 
She bluſht ro ſeg how beautic euxrcame 
T he thoughss ofallaven. Next defare her went 
Fiue louclychildreadecks withtenament 

Other ſweer colours,bearing Torchesby, 

-  Forlightwasheld ahappic Auguric' 

 Ofgeneration,whoſecthicient: righe 

. lIsnothingelſebutceproduceto lighe. 

The od Þ iſparentaumber they did chulc, 
- Toſhewthe vniommarried "mi« ſhould wit: 
Since in two cquallparts irwill not ſeucr, 


Fi L , : —_ 
1 [2 9 8 #4 . 
;: RF ts, : - i #6 
? ads; > 
; 4s > 


Ro / g WF 9311-4 X£ 2” 


Bur themidft holds one toreioyneitever, - |: 
As commonto both parts:men therefore deetne; 
That cquall number Gods doenot efteeme, '' 
Being authors of ſweet peace and vnitic, 

But pleaſing rothiinfernall Emperie, 

Vnder whoſeenfignes Wars and Diſcords Goh; 
Since an euen number you may diſunite 

In two parts equall,nought in middle left, 

To reunite each pane from other reft: 


And five they holdin moſt efpeciall priſe, - 


 Sincet'ts the firſt od number that doth riſe 


From the two formoſt numbers vnitie 

That od and euen are;which arc two and three, 
For one no number is: but thence doth flow 
The powerfull race ofnumber.Nextdid go 

A noble Matron that did ſpinning beare 
Ahuſwiues rocke and fpindie,anddid Wears 

A Weathers skin,with all che ſnowy fleece, 

To intimate that euenthedainteſt peece, 
Andnobleſt borne dame ſhould mduſtrious bee, 
That which docs good,diſgracethno degree. 

* And now to 7unos Temple they are eome, 
Where her grauc Prieſt ſtood & mariage rome. 
On his right arme dd hang a skarler yaile, 

And from his ſhoulders ro the gromnddid traile 
On either ſide,Ribands of white and blew; 
With thered vaile he hid the baſhfull hew | 


, — 


f Ofthe chaſteBride, [= a lamettettfhamec, .. 
 Incouplingwubamanſhouldgraceadame. - 
Then tooke he the diſparent ſilkes,and tide 
The louers by-the and {iderofide, 
In token thar thereafter they muſt binde 
In one f{elfe:facred; knoteach orher minde. 
Before them onan Altar he preſented 
Both fire and water:which was firſt inuented, 
Sincetoingenerate euery humane creature, 
_ -Andeuery other birth produ'ſt by Nature, 
' Moiſture and heatmultmire : ſo-man and wife 
For humane racemuſtioyve in nuptiall life. 
Zo Then one of Iunces birds, the painedlay, 
' He ſacrifiſde, and tooke the gallaway. 
All which he did behindthe Altar throw, 
In figne no bicternefle of hate ſhould grow 
Twixtmarriedloues, nor any leaſt diſdaine. 
Nothing they ſpake,for t was cſteemd too plaine 
For the moſt ſilken mildnefle of a maid, 
- * Toletapublike aadience heare it faid 
-. She boldly tooke the man: and ſo reſpected 
Was baſhfulneſle in 4rhens- ir mas} 
To chate Aoneia, whichis Shamefaſtneſle, 
Afacred role hokbine her a Goddeſle. 
And nowto Feaſts, Masks;and triumphant ſhowes, 
The ſhiningtroups returnd,cuen till carth throwes * 
Mm (9 96 forth with 1oy Ng thickeſt L pare of ni I. 
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When theſweer Nuptiall 


In noyſe of that ſeethaile their cries'were drownd. 


engdarwidenrdh?: Fr "i 
All to their reſt, was by Phemonor ſung : 1) Y 


Firſt De/phray Propheteſle;whole graces ſpru I 


Outofthe Muſer,well ſhe ſung betore 


The Bride into herchamber : arwhuch dore - - > 


A Matron and a Torch-bearerdid ſtand, 

A painted box of Confirs in herhand 

The Matronheld,and ſo did other tome | - 
That compaſt round the honourd Nupriall roome. 
The cuſtome was that euery maid did weare, 

During ber maidenhead, a filken ſphere 


 Abouther waſte,aboucherinmo weede, 


Knit with Mineruarknor, and thar was freede {3 34.6 
By thefaire Bridegroome on the marriage night, {Þ 
With many ceremonies ofdelighe: | | 
And yet eterniz'd: Hymens tenderBride, + || : 
To ſufferirdifſolu'd fo tweetly cride. 5 
The:wizids'that heard;fo lou djand did adore oY 
They wilhtwithall their hearts to ſuffer for her, 

So had the Matrons that with Confits ſtood: 

Abour the chamber, ſuch affectionate blood, 

And ſo true feeling of herharmelefle paines, 
Thatcuery one a ſhowre of Confus raines, © 

For which the Bride youths ſcrambling onthe groiid, 


Andthus leſt Hy nh 2 iopde his fog __ Ts 
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TheSaffronn racks vobidhFimdarions; 067 + 
'__ Greene Telwdecks ber,nowhekcld aboue®'': 02 © 
 Thecloudy mountaines : andihenoble make) 
| Sharp-viſag'd Adoleſche, that wis firaid -- 
| Outofherway, tohaſting with her newes, 
Nottill his houre thi4thenianterrets viewes, 
” Andnowbroughthome by guides: ſhe heardby all 
| © Thatherlong kept occurrents would be ſtale, 
\  Andhow faire Hymens honors didiexcell - 
For thoſe rare newes; which (heame ſhortto tell. . 
| Toheareher deare tongue rob dofſuch aioy, | 
Made the wel-poken Nymplrake fuch atoy, -/- | 
That downe ſhe ſunke: ah lightning from hon; 
Shruake ber leencþody.and formeere freeiguc, 
Turndiato the pied-plum 'd Ptracne, 0h 31 
That nowtbe Parrat is ſurnamdbyvs, 
Who till with counterfeir confafios prates,- i! 
| Noughtbut newes common t&:the REOTED mates. 
| This old, ſtrange Terar toucht het Lute,and __ 
Thoda ha the poeng m_ _ 3 bad 
i Epitboluwion Tenktos, Mo ytoatur of 5 
tag come dearenighs,louesMartiof cles,” 
Syeetcloſcofhisambitious live, 
full ſummer of his bliſles, | 
ara ;dath in darknes ſhine, 
Ocome ſoftrefdof Cape comenight,. 
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Comenaked vertues only tire, 


The reaped haruelt ofthe light, _ 
Bound vp ih fheaues of facred fire. 
 Lowecalsto'warre, | 
 Sighs bu alarmes,. 
Lips bu ſwords are, 
T he field bu armes. © 
Come Night and ay thy veluet hand. 
On glorious-Dayes outfacing face ; 


Andall thy crowned flames command, 


For wats ro ourNuprall grace. 
Lowe cals to warte; 
 Sigherbu Alarmes, 
Lips his ſwords are, 
T he field his «eArmes. 
No needhaue we of fatiousDay, 
To caſt in cnuy ofthy peace, 
Her bals of Diſcord -inthy way: 
Her beauties day doth neuer ccaſc, 


| Day isabſtraced here, 


And varicd ina triple ſphere. 
Hero, Alcmane, Mya,ſo outſhine thee, 


Ere thou came here,let T hers thrice wetes 


Lone cals to Wwarre, 
Sighs hizeAlarmes, 
Lrps bus ſwords ate, 
{ he field bus eArmes. 
"| - L 2 
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Riſe youths the eucningſtarte, . 3451514 290 !607 v7 7 

Helps Es ro ſummon} warre, © 2 5447 51l! 014 9 Drive 

| Bowh now imbracing bee. os 

Riſe youths, lones right claims nownks NOW "y 

Now the bright Marygolds that deckt the RY 1, 

. Phabwceleſtiallflowrs,that (contrarie + -\+* 

| Tohisflowershete)ope whenhe ſhuts hisoie,/! 

'” Andihuts whenhedoth open; cfowne. joarſpors:. 4 

Now loue in night, and nigheinloneexhores' | 

Courtſhip and Dances: All your parts employ,” 

And ſuite nights rich expanſure with your ioy, 

Loue paints his longings in ſweet yirgins cies: : 

Riſcyouths,louesright claims marethen bankers, riſe. 

Riſe virgins,letfaire Nuptiall loues infold |- 

Yourfruitleſſe breaſts : themaidenheads yebold 

 Areno your owne alone,burparted are; 

Part in diſpoſing them yourParents ſhare, !« wn 

 Andthatathirdparris: ſomuſt yeſaue it 

Your loues athird,and you yourthirds muſthane. 

Loue paints his longingsi in fweer virgins'eles': 

Riſe youths, louegright claims more the bunkews, rife. 
Herewith theamorous-ſpiricthat was ſo kinde 

To Tera haire,and comb' 5 itdowne with winde, 

Still as it Comet-like brake from her braine, 

Would needs haue Teras gone,and did refraine 

To ow | ir downe: : which alkrivg vp,diſmaid' 
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eroand LLeanaer, 


The timorous feaſt,and ſheno longer ſtayd, 


Bur bowing to the Bridegroome and the Bride, 
Did like a ſhooting cxhalation glide 

Our of thcir {1ghts, the turning ofher backe 
Made them all ihricke,ir look fo gaſtly black. 

O hapleſlc Hero,chat molt halts cloud, 

Thy ſoone luccecding Tragedy forclhewd : 

Thus all the Nuptiall crue to joyes depart, 

Bur much-wrong'd Hero ſtood hels blackeſt dart, 
Whoſe wound becaulcl grieue ſotodilplay, 

I vic digrelsions thus rincreaſe the day. 
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Leucote flies to all the windes, 
And from the fates their outrage blinds, 
That Hero and her loue may meet, © 

Leander (with Loncs compleat _ 


Mand m himfelfe) puts forth toSeas, , 
when ſtraight the ruthleſſe Deftinies, 

with Art doe flir the winds to warre 

V pow the Helleſpont : their zarres 

Drone poeore Leander. Heroes eyes 

wet witneſſes of his ſarpriſe, 

Her Torch blowne out : Griefe cafls her downe 

V pen her Loue ana both _ drowne, 


'  Wholikea flecting ſlaw 


Tero and Leander. 


Tu whoſe inſt ruth the god of Seas 
Transformes them 16 th Acantides. 


O longer could the day nor Dcſtinies 


Into her Throne,and ather humorous breſts, 

Viſtons and dreames lay ſucking, all mens reſts 

Fell like the miſts of dcath vponthcir eyes, 

| Dayes too long darts fo kild their faculties. 

| The winds yet, like the flowres, to ceaſe began, 
_ Forbright Leucote, Venus vvhiteſt Swan, 


| Thar held ſweet Hero dearc,ſpred herfaire vvings, 


Liketo a field of ſnow, and meſſage brings 
From Yeznus tothe fates, © intreat = lay 
|  Theircharge vpon the vvinds,their rageto ſtay, 
-  Thatthe ſterne bartell ofthe Seas might ceaſe, 
' And guard Leaser to his loue in peace. 
| TheFartes conſent. (aye mediſſembling Fates!) 


\ They thewd their fauours to conceale their hates, 


| And draw Leander on, leſt Seas too hic 
Should ſtay his too rat Deſtiny, 


Paraſite, 


In warping profitor atraytcrous {leight, 
| Hoopes round his rotten body vvith deuotes, 
' And pricks his deſcant face full of falſe notes, 
Þ ; Fenilin witch open throar (and oathesas fowle 
As his falſc heart)che beauty of an Owle, 
| Killing his skipping hand with charmed skips, 


N Delay the night, who now did frowning riſe 


pi Hero and Leander, 


Thatcannot leaue, bur lcapes vpon his lips 
Like a Cocke-{parrow,ora ſhameleſſe queane, 
Sharpeat a red-lipt youth,and noughr Jorh racane. 
Of all his anticke ſhewes, but doth repaire 
Moretender fawnes, and takes a ſcattered hairg 
From his rame ſubiccts ſhoulder, whips agd cals 
. For cuery thing he lackes ; creepes pain} the wals 
With backward humbleneſle,co giue needleſle way: * 
Thus his falſe fate did with Leander play. 
 Firſtto blacke Eurus flyes the white Leucote, 
Borne 'mong(t the Negros inthe Leuant ſca, 

On whoſe curl'd head the glowing Sun dothriſe, 7 
And ſhewes the ſoucraigne will of Deltinies, 

To hauc him ccaſc his blaſts,and downe helyes. 
Next tothe fenny Notus, courſe ſhe holds, 

And found him leaning, vvith his armes in folds - 
Vpon a Rock, his white haire full of ſhowres, 
And him ſhe chargeth by the fatall powres, 
To hold in his wer cheeks his cloudy voice, 
To Zephire then that doth in flowres reioyce, 
To ſhnake-foor Boreas next ſhedid remoue, 
And found him toſling of his rauiſhr loue, 

To heate his froſty bofome hid in ſnow, 

Who with Leucotes ſight did ceaſe to blow, 
[Thus all were ſtill ro Heroes hearrs deſtre, 
Who vvithall ſpeed did conſecratea fire 

Of flaming gummes, and comfortable ſpice, 


Tero'and Leander, © 

To lightherrorch,whichin fuch curiousprice = 
She held, being obic&t ro Leanders 1ight, 
Thar noughe bur fires perfum'd muſt giue itlight, 
She loud iro, ſhe grieud to ſee it burne, 

| Since it would waltc,and ſooneto aſhes turne, 
_ Yerifit burnd nor, 'twere not worth her cyes, 

| What madc it nothing, gaue itall the prize. 

Sweet torch, true glaflc of our ſocictic ; 

What man docs good,buthe conſumes thereby? 
But thou werrt lou'd for good, held high,giuen ſhow, 
Poore vertuc loth'd for good, obſ{curd, held low. 
Doe good, be pin'd, bedecedleſſc good diſgralt, 
Valeſſe we feed on men, we letthem faſt. = 

Yer Hero with theſe thoughts her torch did ſpend ; 
When Bces make waxc, Nature doth notintend 

It ſhould be made a torch, but wethat know 

The proper vertue of it, makeit ſo, 

And when tis made, we light it : nor did nature 
Propoſe onelifc to Maids, buteach ſuch creature 
Makes by her ſoule the beſt of her true ſtate. 

W hich withour loue is rude,diſconlolate, 

And wants loues fire to make it milde and bright, 
Till when, maids are bur torches vvanting lighr. 
Thus 'gain(t our griefe,not caule of griefe wee tight, 
The right of nought is gleand, but the delight, 
Vp wear ſhe,burt to rell how ſhe deſcended, 
Would God {he werenordead,or my verſe ended. = 
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WHero and Leander. 


Ste was the rule of wiſhes, ſumme and end, 


For all the parts that did onloue depend, 

Yet caſt the torch his brightneſle further forth, 
But whar ſhines neereſt belt, holds trueſt worth, 
Leander did not through ſuch tempeſts ſwim 
To kiflethe Torch, alchough iclighted him ; 
But all his powers in her deſires awaked, 

Her loucand verrues cloth'd him richly naked. 
Men kifſe bur fire that onely ſhewes purſue, 

Her terchand Hero, figure, ſhew and verrue. 
Now —__ d Abydunought was heard, 
Bur bleating flockes,and many abellowing herd, 
Slaine for the Nuprtials, crackes of falling woods, 


 Blowes of broad axcs, powrings out of floods. 


The guilty Helleſpont was mixtand (tain'd 
With bloudy torrent, that the ſhambles rain'd, 
Notarguments of feaſt,but ſhewes that bled, . 
Forctelling that red nightthat followed. 


More bloud was ſpilt,more honors were addreſt, . 


Then could haue graced any happy feall. 

Rich banquets, triumphs,cucry pompe imployes 
His ſumptuous hand,no Miſers Nuprtiall ioyes. 
Aire felt eontinuall thunder with the noilc, 
Made in the generall marriage violence, 

And no man knew the cauſe of this expence, 

Bur the two haplefle Lords, Leanders Sire, 

And poore Leander, pooreſt where the fire 
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Of credulous loue made him moſt rich ſurmiſ'd, 

As ſhort vvas he of thathimſelte ſurpriſ 'd: 

As in an empty Gallant full of forme, 

Thar thinks cach looke an act , each drop a ſtorme, 
Thartfals iro his braue breathings,moſt brought vp 

In our 7etropolis,and hath his cup Os 

Broughtafter him to feaſts, and much Palme beares, 
For his rare judgement inthy attire he vveares, 

Hath ſeenethe hot Low-Countrics, not their hear, 
Obſcrucs their rampires and their buildings yer, 
And for your ſweet diſcourſe with mouthes is 
Giving inſtructions with his very beard, (hcard, 
Hath gone with an Ambaſſador, and been 

| A great mans marc, in trauelling, cucn to Rhene 

| And then purs all his worth in ſucha face, 

As he ſaw braue men make, and ſtriucs for grace 

Toget his newes forth,as vvhen you deſcry 

 AShip withall her ſayle contends co fly 

| OQurofthe narrow Thames with winds vnapr, 

' Now crofleth here,then there,then this way rapt, 

| And then hath one point reach, then alters all, 
And to another crooked reach doth fall, 

| Ot halfca Burd-bolts ſhoote, keeping more coilc, 

| Then if ſhedanc't vpon the Occans toyle: 

So ſerious is his trifl Ing company, 

" Inall his ſwelling Ship of vacantry. 


And ſo ſhort of himſcltcin his high thought, 
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Was our Leander in his fortunes brought, 
Andin his fort of louc that he thought won, 
Burt orherwiſc he ſcornes compariſon. 

O ſweet Leander,thy large worth I hide 
Ina ſhort grauc, il-fauord {tormes muſt chide 
Thy ſacred fauour: I, in flouds of inke, 
Muſt drownethy graces which white papers drinke; 
Eucnas thy bcautics did the foule blacke (cas, 
I muſt deſcribe the hell of thy diſeale, 
Thatheaucndid mecrit,yetI needs muſt {ce 
Our paintcd fooles and cockchorſcpeſſantry , 
Still {till vſurpe, with long lives, loues and luſt, 
The ſears of vertuc, cutting ſhort as duſt 
Her deare brought iſſue, ill co worſe conuerts, 
Andcramples in the bloud of all deſerts. 

Night cloſeand filent now goes falt before 
'The Capraines and the Souldiers to the ſhore, 
On whom attended the appointed fleet 
Ar Seſtus bay that ſhould Leander mcer, 
Who fain'd he iu another Ship would paſſe, 
Which muſt not be,for no one mcancthere was 
To get his loue home but thecourſc he tooke. 
Forth did his beauty for his beauty look, 
And ſaw her through hertorch,as you behold 
Sometimes within the Sunne a face of gold, 
Form in ſtrong thoughts, by that traditions force 
Thartſayes a god fits there,and guides his courſe. 
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CE His is Gllermis aibY' row! to llom ho es 
| His guide by Sca,and ſaid ; Ofr haue you viewed. 
In onc heauca many ſtatres, but neuer yet 
In one ſtarre many hewens till now were met. 
+ Sec loucly fiſter, ſce,now Hero ſhines, 
: Noheaucn bur hers appcarcs, cach Rar repiness 
':Andall areclad in clouds, as if they mourn'd 
- Tobe by influence of ial out-burn'd. 
 Yerdoth ſhe ſhine, and teacherh verrcucs traine, 
+ Srill robe conſtant in hels blackeſt raigne, (them, 
"Though euen-the gods themſclues doe fo intrear 
As they did hatc,and carth as ſhe would catc them. 
Off went his ſlke robe, and in helcapr, 
'Whom:he kind waucs fo licoroufly cleapr,, 
: Thic ming for haſte onc in another ſo, 
To kifſe his Skin; that he might adioft of 
| To Heroes towerhad thatkinde minute laſted, 
But now the crucll fares with Ate halted 
;Ewindes,and made them barrell fighr 
Vpon theHelleſponr, for cithers right, 
Pretended to the windy Monarchy, 
nd forth they brake,the Seas mixt with the skic 
inc rolt JiſtreR Leander, being in hell, 
jgh as heauen: Bliſſe notin height doth dwell, 
he Jeltinics fare dancing onthe waues, 
Folce the glorious winds yvith mutuall braucs 


onfume cach other. O true glaſic to lee, 
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Hero and Leander, | 


How ruinous ambitious Statiſts be 

To their owne glories: poore Leander cryed 

For helpe to ſca-borne Yenws, the denied 

To Boreas,that for his Attheas ſake, 

He would ſomepitic on his Herotake ; 

And for his owne loucs fake on his deſtres : 

But glory ncuer blowes cold pirries fires. 
Then call'd he Neptune, who through all che noyſe 
Knew vvith affrighthis wrackt Leanders yoice, 
And vp he role, for haſte his forchead hit = (fair 
'Gainſt heauenshard Cryſtall, his proud vyaues hee 
With his fork ſceprer, that could not obey, 
Much greater powers the Neptunes gaue them ſway, 
They lou'd Leander ſo, ingrones they brake | 
Whenthey came necre him,and ſuch ſpace did take 
'Twixt oncanother, loth to iſlue on, | 
That in-rheir ſballow furrowes carth vvas ſhewne, - 
And the poore Louer tookea little breath, 

Burt the curſt fates fare ſpinning of his death 

On cucry waue,and with theſeruile winds 
Tumbled themon him. And now Hero findes 

By that ſhe felt her deare Leanders ſtate; + | 
She vvept, and prayed forhim to cuery fate, 

' Andcuery vvindthat whipt her with her haire 
Abour the face,ſhe kiſt,and ſpakeir faire, 

Kneeld co it, gauc it drinke our of her eyes 


To quench his chirſt,bur {till cheir cru 
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oo /' © Hero and Leander, »+* 


Euen her poorc Torch chuicd,and rudely beat? 
'Thebating flame from that deare food it cate, 
' Deare, for itnouriſht her Leanders lifc, 
-Vhich with her robe ſhe reſcu'd from their ſtrife, 
Butrfilke roo ſoft was, ſuch hard hearts to breake, 
And fhe,deare ſoule,cuen as her filke, faint weake, 
Could not preſeruc irout: O out it wenr. 
| Leanger Rill call'd Neptune, that now rent : 
His brakiſh curles,and tore his wrinkled facc, 
| Where teares in billowes did cach other chaſc, 
And (burſt wich ruth)hee hurld his marble mace, 
' Arthe ſterneFares,it wounded Lachefis, 
| Thatdrew Leanders thread, and could not mil? 
 Thethread itfelfe, as it her hand did hit, 
Burſmote irfulh, and quite did ſunder it. 
' Themorckind Neptune rag d, the more he rac d 
His louecs lives fort,and kild as he embrac'd ; : 
Azager doth.ſtill his owne mil-bapenercaſc: 
| If anycomfortliue, iris inpeacc. 
O chceuiſh Fates,to lerBloud, Fleſh and Sence, C 
Build t;vo faire Temples for their excellence, + 
To rob it with a poiſoned influence. 1. « 
Though ſoules gifts {terue, the bodics are held dear 
' In vgheſt things, Senſe-ſport preſerucs a Beare. d 
; But here nought ſerues ourturnes:O heauen & carth 
| Howmoltmoſt wretched is our humane birth ? 
ll. And no did all the ryrannous cruedeparrt, 


Tero and Leander. 
Kuowing there was a ſtorme in Heroes heart, 
Greater then they could make, & skorn'd their ſmart. 
She bbwed her ſelfe ſo low our of her towre, 
Thar wonder 'rwas ſhefell notere her houre, 

With ſearching the lamenting waues for him, 

Like a poore Snaile, her gentle ſupplelim 

Hung on herturrets top ſo molt downe right, 

Asthe would diue beneath the darknefle quite, 

To finde her Iewell, Iewell,her Leander, 

A nameof all carths iewels pleal'd not her 

Like his deare name, Leander ſtill my choilc: 

Come nought bur my Leander: O my voice 

Turneto Leander, henceforth be all ſounds 

Accents and phraſcs,that ſhew all grictes wounds, 
Analyſ\'d in Leander. Oblacke change: 

Trumpets, do you withthunder of yourclange, 

Driue out this changes horror, my voice faints, 
Where all ioy was,now ſhricke our all complaints. 
Thus crycd ſhe, for her mixt ſoule could tell 

Her loue was dead : And whenthemorning fell, 
Proſtrate vpon the weeping carth for woe, 

Bluſhes thatbled our offer checkes did ſhow, 
Leander broughtby Neptune brul'd and torne 

With Cities ruines, he to rocks had worne, 

To filthy vſuring rocks that would hauc blood, 
Though they could ger of him no other good. 

| She ſaw him, and the fight was much much more, |. 
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